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Pp R 0 FI O 8 U E. 
By a FRIEND. 


[Spoken by Mr. Lee.] 


JI HEN Learning ofirft d. iffus'd ber chearful light 
Around our Ie, and chas'd the Gothic night z 
The tragic muſe appear d, in awful woe, 
Conſtrain d the figh to riſe, the tear to flow; | 
With touch of paſſion, pierc'd the flinty heart, 
And poliſh'd rude barbarians by ber art. 


5 a 


In happy England, matchleſs Sax esprAr fhone, 


Who charm'd the mind with magic all his own. 
To rage he rous'd, 10 pity tbrilld the ſoul, © 
And gland d with fancy's eye from pole to pole. 
Him Dizvyvex, OrwAy; Nn d. in- cl e 
Of genius, —but with far witghtal pact: * 
Nor to the daring Scots was then dem # ,. 
Argent to climb Parnaſſus' lofty fide; ) 5. 
Theirs, in the courts of fame'the n . "= 
Alike, the poet's, and the warriour's 
To you, who rear d this' temple of 22 
The beft, the faireſt judges of "bh, claim, 
The buſtin d Scotian muſe nowlfhgs ber cauſe ; 
In tears ſhe pleads, ſhe ſues for M applauſe ! 
A wand'rer long, with mink. WM. 
And, for your dearer praiſe, her boſom burns !| 
Our Bard ſhe ſends, ſoft pity to infuſe , 
To pity, hapleſs love the ſoul ſubdues! 
- This night for him, lei ber not ſue in vain, 
Shell fill your ears with yet a loftier ſtrain - 
Tbe muſe once cheriſe d, bappier Bards ſhall riſe, 


, And future SHAKESPEARS light our northern * 1 


* 
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ASzero; a 88 in enmity 
with HERMIxIGs' Family. & Mr. V r. 


HzxMixtus, a young Nobleman | 
in love with Esp ASIA. | Mr. Lee. 


Hoxon 10, his Friend. — Griffith. 
 Evcznrvs, deſigned ge 8 
eee 5 Mr. deen, 


 Henwanpo, a Servant in A- 
xis ro's Family. 2 3 Mt. Love. 


Mencia, Aznro'sWife, ba Mrs. Price. 
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a former marriage. 155 ”} Mrs. Lee. 
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An Aparemgut in Ariſto 5 Houſe, 
2574674 ARDELIA. 


 Expasta. | 
OW joyleſs life drags on the tedious hour, 
H Without the conſolation of a friend 5 
Friendſhip, AzpzL1a, is the wine of life, 
That, mingled with the gall of harſh affliction, 


Swꝛeetens the nauſeous draught, and wins the 
wretched, 


To bear his lot of ſuff*rance there below. 

At thy return my boſom wakes to joy, 

And feels glad comfort dawning on my ſoul : 

For I have been unbleſt, and, in lone woe, 
We out Pg 2 to the regardleſs winds. 

A e | ARDELIA, 


a 47 * 
WW zr. 
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2 HERMINIUS A4. 1 


* ARDELYA. 7 4 
And 1. Eer A81, bleſs the kind OS May 
For what on earth can warm the heart to joy, 
Like the pure tranſports of ſucceſsful friendſhip, 
When we can fave from pain the breaſt we love! 
But ſay, from whence thy griefs ? 
ESPASIA. 
From hopeleſs love! 
"Was O! forgive the tumult of my ſoul. 
I cannot ſpeak—A tide of ſwelling paſſions — 
Shame, grief, diſtruſt, by turns repreſs my tale; 
And fain wou'd hide it from the world and thee, — 
Say, will you pity when you learn my weakneſs, 
And ſcan my follies with a tender eye? 
ARDELIA. 
To nie are not unknown our ſex's frailties 5 
And hence I needs muſt pity when they err. 
But why diſtruſtful of thy friend? — Secure, 
On me you may unburden all your cares. 
PII leſſen,” or I'll ſhare *em.— 
EsPASIA. , , _ 
O AzpzLial * 
My unſkill'd heart, alas! has raſhly ventur'd, | 
On love's imperiPd ocean, far from ſhore, 
And ſees no friendly port to ſeek for ſhelter ; 
While the bleak bur ing tempeſt fearful howls, 
And a wild ſea of trouble daſhes round me, 
On whoſe rude billows threat'ning ruin rides! 
For know, the man, who claims my plighted . 
Is he, whoſe anceſtors, with mine have reap'd 
Contention's field, in many a rueful broil ; 


DER 


2 Anu ESPASIA.' 3 
There ſow'd the ſeeds of unrelenting hate, -- - 
That, from the growth of twice two hundred years, 
Now wave a rip” ning harveſt of deſtruction! 
2  ARDELIA, 
Toros) 
| EShavias. 
He,—whoſe dear—detefted name 

Has all the force of magic to diſpel 
Or wake my fears.--Down,--down thou buſy heart! 
With flatt'ring hopes, delude thyſelf no more. 
Herminivs never, never can be mine. i 
My father, heav'n, theſe raging feuds, oppoſe it, 
And fix Wr bars between us! | 


12 


AxpELIA. 

Ah! by thus fondly doſt thou Sins - deſpair 1 
To ſuch a dreadful height? Who, &er'ſo wreeched | =D 
Of human race, bur hope (the wretch's friend!) 
Still where d better times, and ſooth'd diſtreſs? 

EspAsIA. 

What by — 7 there is, alas! no reed, — 
No lender twig for feeble hope to catch at 
Each gloomy varied proſpect of my fate 
Kindles new woes, and wakes to deſperation !. 
Where'er I turn—Reflexion's piercing eye 
Or views my fire with ranc'rous hate inflam'd, 
Breathing revenge, or ruin to Hzgminivs ;—- A 
Or rous'd to fury, ſtifling nature's voice, 

And. pouring curſes on his weeping child; 

Conſign'd to hunger, wretchedneſs, and beggary;— 

Caſt from his heart, — his houſhold,—naked forth, =% 

To crave a ſcanty pittance of the world. — * 
This. 


Ani 


. 
* 
12 1 


„ HERMINIUS.. 


This, —only this is all Esra914's dowry, 


Should ſhe prove faithful to her plighted ll. 
| ArDELIA. 


It will not be. fond nature pleads thy w 


And in a parent's boſom muſt prevail. 
ESPASTA. - 


Nate Thou know'ſt him note—Ler pou * 


is weakneſs, 
Oppos d to that inconquerable hate, 
Which fires his breaſt to all HERMIx Is' 02 
ARDELIA: 


Act. I 


© Yet; ſpite of this, thou art his child, Bene! 


His darling child Theſe menac'd miſeries, 
Are but the dictates of ungovern'd paſſion! 
But when the rageful heat at length ſubſides 
To reaſon's mild dominion; — then awakes 
The parent · ſoul, which, in a ſtream of love, 


Pours all its fondneſs o'er the feeling heart - 


He cannot age prove ſo coolly cruel, 


Esp As! A. 


Theſe, ang far greater. ills, await our loves! . 


What a dire train of horrors thwart my wiſhes! 
And yet thou know'ſt not what a noble flame 


Exalts my love, and warms my heroe's breaſt : - 
For t'was his gallant ſpirit firſt that charm'd me, 


And, unperceiv'd, ſtole my unguarded heart! 
ARDELIA, 
The world indeed ſpeaks loudly of his worth. 
Espas la. 
How juſt, —his generous conduct beſt can tell. 


ARpDELIX. 


4 HSP ASI gY 


 ARDELTA. 
My lining ears impatient wait thy 1 — 
E sNYASIA. Y 
Six moons ago, when the fierce rage of war 
Blaz'd fearful on the confines of our province, 
A potent party of the foe furpris'd-me, 
Poorly attended by a few domeſtics, _ wa 
Who, ſtrait alarm d, eſcap'd by ſpeedy flight :— 
On me alone, unfriended and defencelefs, 
They feiz'd: as lawful prey z;—pleav'd, they had 
gain'd 
A-prize, whoſe ranſom would be nobly ch 
Not far from hence, the young Hzzxmrnivs, 
With a few choſen troops, our frontiers guarded. — 
Inform'd of all: — tho then this fatal fed 
Rag d high, and mark'd, with deſolating woe, 
Its horrid way; — he, with a ſcanty band 
Collected inſtantly,” ruſtod rapid forth; 75 
4 O'ertook: thoſe ſons of violence. ; 
And, like a ſudden torrent, ſwept the plain! 
A dreadful conffict follow'd ;—ſtrair the field 
Was ftrew'd with carcaſes, and ſtream d with 
blood. r, FE 
His arms at length prevail'd, and reſcu'd me 


From the rude foe, and gave me back to freedom, | 
ARDELIA. L 


Such generous deeds from generous minds de- 
mand 


The ampleſt tribute of the grateful heart! 
But what enſued ? Wee 


Esr ASIA, 


5, HERMINIUS., A. I. 


Es ASIA. 
With conqueſt warmly fluſh'd, 
And the fond; joy of ſucc'ring my diſtreſs, 
Like a bold ſcraph, —Heay*n's beheſts fulfill'd,— 
The youthful warrior triumph'd till anon, 
His ardent ſoul he pour'd in thanks to heav'n; 1 41 
Then forward bent his gentle ſteps to me; 
And, bowing low, with tremor ſeiz'd my 3 
While ſoul felt ardour kindled at his eyes, 55 | 
And pierc'd with thrilling gratitude my . | 
ARDELIA. 
His graceful manner charms me, NG: 
EsSPpASIA, | | 
The interview was „ proceed 
Es ASIA. 
He thus addreſt me.“ O my fair N 
66 For, never till this hour, mine eyes beheld thee: 
« Tho”, from the rueful feuds that long have burn'd 
With mutual enmity between our houſes, 
“My breaſt has oft been taught to own a paſſion 
It now diſowns.—Thine eyes, my 1 foe! 
* (No longer ſuch) inſpire no hoſtile flame: 
| «Unleſs, like HtLzn's, to provoke to war 
Il | « Contending Princes, for ſo fair a prize! 
And well ſuch beauty might acquit their rage !— 
Permit me then to breathe my faithful vows, 
Thus at love's ſhrine, and pay my incenſe 
here.“ — 
I bluſh'd.— My ears ks in his ſoothing mh 
And, from that hour, my heart has wore his chains! 
ARDELIA, 


ariESPIA SIA. | 7 


ARDRLIA. 
'Twas bravely won!—He well deſerv'd the con- 
227 . 
EspAsIA. 
vet more,—{for now I'll frankly tell thee all:) 
I cou'd not then permit my dear deliv'rer 
To part unbleſt, - but own d my infant paſſion, 
Ia brief, we ſeal'd, before atteſting heav'n, 
An interchange of vows, — the pledge of love! 
But, O! the luckleſs minute! my fond tongue, 
Forgetful of the feud that croſs'd my hopes, 
Mid the o'erflowings of my gratitude ; 
On my return, - (ſo blind a wretch is love [ 1) 
Betray'd th unwelcome ſecret to my father. 
 ARDELIA. | 
But, ſee! he comes. Lou know 'twas his requeſt, 
To meet you here alone. [ Exit ARDELIA, 
| ESPASIA. 
And art thou gone? 
So is my ak too. — What means, my heart! 


Theſe ſtrange unuſual trowblings? Whence this 
dread ? 


Not ſo I us'd to meet a fe eye. 


Forbear, remembrance Thoſe bleſt e are fled, 
And with ” em fled Nr __ 


SCENE 


HERMINIYS A&L 


« 
” 7 VEST 9 


e 


Enter Axis ro. 
71670, ESPASIA.. 


urn Arve. 
la tears, my dunghter'd 
Undutiful -The conſcious bluſh of ſhame 
Would more become thy cheek.—Theſe guilty 
That, ſpite of duty and thine houſe's honour, 
Flow from thy love for my inveterate foe, 
Speak thee an alien to my blood ;—unworthy 
”— 1 protection, or a parent's care! 
E sp AA. 3 
"tf x an oppos'd, deſpairing, guiltleſs lies N 
Is all my crime ;—blame not your hapleſs child, 
Who, in her guilt, meets all its puniſhment. — 
Let that ſuffice. -O ſave your once lov'd daughter, 
A father's awful ire; nor to the woe, 
That ceaſeleſs wrings my boſom, add the pangs 
Of a dear parent's hate! 
Haan . | 
* Lyell thee, girl! 
So ſtrong antipathy my blood bears his, 


That, were you dearer to mine eyes than light, 
Life to my ſoul, or vigour to my frame; 


E're you aſcend with him the bridal bed, 


6 | \ 


AND. ES PA 84 K 5 


J rather would behold thy lifeleſs coarſe - N 
In death outſtretch d,. —a ſpectacle of horror. 6 f 
©.) sATA. 
Oh! that un; wehr ſhed had claim'd my birth! 
That ſome low cottage hind had been my father! 
Then had not fierce diflention's cruel rage, 
Nor tyrant duty, ſtept *rwixt love and me: 
O yet indulge this boon, (tis all I crave) 
In filent anguiſh, hid from all the world, 
To waſte in tears this painful life away! : 
Soon will the chearleſs grave afford me ſhelter, - 
And yield : a ſtill retreat from all my ſorrows |— 
1 AkIsTO. | 
- Forbid it, gracious heav'n! O my Espasia! 
The father wakes, and nature pulls my heart- 
ſtrings, 
My deareſt child !—the 5 joy, the n bo 


Of my declining years! 
| EspASIA. 


_  .,04:r2lt hour of comfort! 
Theſe tears, S father beſt can thank 
| e E 4x | 


- 


_ b. 

I too — cd their ſoftneſs. —O, my child!) 
How eloquent thy tears Let mine atteſt, * 
To what a pitch of fondneſs ſtill I love thee !— 
Let rouſe thee from this idle dream of love, 
And ſpeak thyſelf the daughter of Axtsro: 
Think of th' illuſtrious blood that fills thy veins; 
It boaſts no common ſouree, the blood of Kings! 
Ret it ne'cr. mingle with that (cue roo Bu 


Vi "0 ; There : 


- 


2» HE R MIN IUVSs ART. 


There is a noble pride, the child of honour ! 
Unkoown to vulgar minds, that, with bold awe, 

Majeſtic ſits high ſceptr*d-in the ſoul; 

Curbing the inſolence of headſtrong paſſion, 

That wou'd retard her tow'ring flight to glory! 

Swells not thy boſom ;———doſt thou feel her not 

Leading the vaſſal paſſions in her train? 

EspAS1IA. | 
Hina and love, not incompatible, 

With equal ſway divide the generous breaſt : 

Nor think my mind can ever brook diſhonour : : 

Virtue, the ſoul's nobility, that far 

Tranſcends external rank; diſdains to wear 

Foul ſhame's deep bluſn No, — that's the back 

eſcutcheon 

Of guilt and infamy — me 1 boalt 

Anis ro's blood; and, while it warms my, veins, 

I cannot ſtoap to deeds that ſhall belye 

vly 8 Uineage! 
| = AR1sSToO. 

A an There breath'd the ſoul 
Of thy great anceſtry! But, O my daughter 
There is one taſk yet . re 3 15 
Muſt dare the trial. 


Mein Exyazca. | 1 
( Say. | 
rot 1G 7 „ Kü e e 
| en, pen sgh ie it.— 
The. . /ithe brave Euokxius courts wy * 
m 16 ene eon 2} 


Evoxntes!—Heav 'nl: Fay iniſeres ar mel 
i 36 To 


Ab EFPFAST&A 11 


To what new ſcenes of woe am I reſerꝰ d! 
Behold me at your feet imploring you, 

| (Earneſt as dying wretches ſue for eln RE 

To look compaſſion on me.—O my Sire! 

Read in my eyes the anguiſh of my ſoul! 

Turn not away! Tears meanly paint my grief; 
But cou'd you view my heart! O there, my father! 


There, you might number drops of blood for tears! 


Think on my mother !—when the rueful throes 
Of mortal anguiſh writh'd her tortur'd frame! 
And 'reft her ſacred life to give me life; 

The piteous pledge of her ill-fated love 

And image thence the ſuff rings of my ſoul! 
Yet, if this mournful ſcene ſtill holds a place 

In thy rous'd mem'ry,—ſave her wretched child, 


The ſad memorial of a mother's ſorrows! -- - oo 


From this unlook'd for, —laſt, ſevere diſtreſs ! 
ARI1STO. 

How this enchanting ſoftneſs wounds my ſoul, 
Awakens awful images of grief, 
And melts my reſolution !—Riſe, Espas1a!— 
Tho? my too feeling boſom owns the force 
Of thine affecting eloquence, yet till 
Proud honour feels it not; but calm, unmov'd 
By devious claims, purſues her ſteady views. 
"Tis true, my child! our youthful frailties 
Demand alike compaſſion and forgiveneſs ;—— 
But time, a kind phyſician, cures our follies; 
Applies the balm that heals our ſickly paſſions, 
And mitigates the rankeſt ills of life. | 
Eſſay his aid, and hope a cure for love: 


And 


"#® 


12 HERMINEIUS A. I. 


And, tho I now forbear to urge thee, daughter! 
To wed EuckxIus,. yet know, my bonour, 5 
My fame, and intereſt conſpire to fix 

+ My choice in his alliance: therefore plead 
No more thy way ward paſſion to oppoſe it. — | 
III hear no further. — [Exit AR1STO. 


SCENE III. 
_ Enter Ax bra. 
ESPASIA, AR PELIA. 
Esp ASIA. 
O AR DELIA! welcome, 
As to hi burning fever's eager lip, | 
The cool delicious ſtream that ſates the ſoul !. 
O I've a fev'riſn heart that pants for eaſe 
Are theſe thy joys, O love? — help,. — help, my friend! 
Lend thy kind aid, Pluck hence his barbed a 
Or teach me to ſuſtain the pangs I feel. 
| ARDELIA. | 
What bins I left but pityis feeble tears, 
That weep diſtreſs, but miniſter no cure ! 
And yet Henminivg—- 
EspAs14. 
„ O name him not! 
I wou'd forget bim. Ah! forget HEAMIxIUs! 
Oh! never. I muſt firſt forget myſelf, 
And ceaſe to be this wretched thing, ArDeL1a. 
Yet I muſt learn to do it—learn to hate him! 
And mn: thro! deepeſt guilt to claſp my ruin: 


Thro' 


and ESP ASIA. 


Thro? violated vows, to wed Euctentus—— | 
Theſe, duty's cruel dictates. Had my father 


Doom'd me to death, deſpair had kindly taught me 
© This, laſt, fad, lefſon,—to obey and die. 
__ ARDELIA- 
Hal wed Evcenius? 
EsPASIA. 

| Or wed my grave. 
Or 8 worſe —a father's hate. 
I cannot bear his frowns,—nor can I hope 
To view the face of unoffended heav'n, 
If I muſt barter innocence-and truth, 
My vow betroth'd, to firm a father's love! 
Was eyer lot like mine thus doom'd to chuſe 
The ſad alternative of woe, or guilt! 


13 | 


4 


—Baſely to yield my hand to bind my troth, U 


When my retracting heart denies aſſent: 
Long - long devoted, —ſworn HERMIxIus' right! 


It is, dread pow'rs]! at beſt a folemn mock'ry! / 


A bold offence in the chaſte eye of heav'n, 
That loudly i imprecates its righteous PRs 
an, 

Such were the ſentiments of that pure age, 
When peace, and innocence, and bleſt . * 
And the ſimplicity of rural life 
Pour'd o'er each happy land diffuſive bliſs! 
Then had not proud ambition rear'd dominion 


O'er a ſubmiſſive world, —nor graſp'd the rights, 


The ſocial rights of men ; nor baneful luxury, 
With all her guilty train of crimes and falſhood, 
Tainted the heart. foul peſts of civil life ! 


Happy 


14 - HERMINIU'S Ac. I. 


— 4 


* 
Happy mankind! if the delightful can 
Of that me; envied age yet bleſt the world! 
EsPASIA.- Ks 
| Oh! how thy ſoothing tongue, with leijeve " 
Still ſteals me from my griefs!—There is a charm, 
Like magic, in the pleaſing voice of friendſhip; 
And thou haſt all its ſoftneſs. —O Arpzriia ! 
Could we again recall thoſe Halcyon days, 
"Yet—yet we might be happy, breathe our loves, 
Uncheck'd by enmity's remorſeleſs rage, 
That gnaws each parent-breaft, —enthrals the peace 
Of their unhappy progeny, decreed. 
The guiltleſs victims of paternal hate 
But ſay, my friend, is there no glimpſe of hope 
To chear me *mid the' gloom :—no happy means 
To melt a rigid father's flinty heart ? - 
ARDELIA, | | 
If thy ſoft pleading tenderneſs has fail'd, 
Where can we hope to find *em?—yet Pl] think. 
MaARCELLA,---yes,---thro? her there's yet acceſs, 
EspAsLA. 
I thank this for that thought. Tu to her dra 
Lay all my ſorrows naked to her view: 
And, if her ſoul is open to diſtreſs, 
yet may hope relief; her power may reach him. 
But in what ſtill retirement ſhall we meet? 
For my too anxious mind, with fond impatience, 


Will long to reſt upon thy friendly breaſt 
The burden of i its cares. | 


6 N | * AnvpEgila: 


EAH ESPASER daz 


An DEI. Bum f 
I᷑ be day is — K 
But when the moon uphangs her ſilver lamp. 
The jeſs mine bow'r, that fronts the marble arch, 
Will yield a ſweet retreat. 
: ExrasrA.” 
It ſuits my thoughts 
Then meet we there; il when, dear friend! 
farewell.— I Exeunt ſeverally. 


* 


214 i 2 8 ® E NE IV. 
.MARCELLA alone. 


Something muſt be reſoly'd, —To-day, HEAMfNus 
Is nam'd the general of the crown ;—and ſoon 
Muſt hence to his command, to lead our troops 
Againſt the faithleſs Turk; who ſends his wolves 
To prowl upon our plains. (85s ſince the daß 
This graceful warrior drew my raptur'd gaze; 

As in proud triumph he return'd, —adorn'd 

With early wreaths, from hardy rebels won: 

His manly image ev'ry thought employs, 

And charms my heart away.—lI cannot brook 
The cold, dull, formal, meaſures 8 diftates; 
That awe the coy, diſtruſtful virgin's breaſt: 
And ofer our coward-ſex's cheriſh'd weakneſs _ 
Still tyrannize. —No,—mine, a nobler flame, 
Diſdains reſtraint,—burſts thro' the feeble bars 


Of thy reſerve, and tyrant cuſtom's rules! | 
98280 1 
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I muſt—I will communicate my paſſion, 
And claim an interview in right of love.— 
Ha! comes Espa31a here? —A rival ſhe! | 


SCENE V. 
Enter ESPASIA. | 
MARCELL 4, ESPASIA,. 


31 Er lsa. 

| Median to you the wretched flies for ſuccour, 

* Your power alone can reſcue from deſtruction, 

And fave from miſery a devoted maid ! 

MaARCELLA. 

"np means thy plaintive tale 

EGAN ESPASIA. 

Alas! my Sire 
Dooms me to wed Evoxx1vs,—dooms his daughter 

(The fated victim of his partial vows!) 

To wed deſpair and ruin Oh! if e'er 

The wretch's anguiſh rouch'd thy melting breaſt, | 

Till feeling pity wept the heart-felt woe z 

Prevent this fatal marriage, which at beſt 

Is but the grave of all my happineſ - 

Thro' you, the partner of his bed—his heart— 

All conqu'ring love may melt his ſtubborn purpoſe, 

Tho' deaf to my fond, ſupplicating tears, 
| MaxczLLa. 


Too well I know his firm, unſhaken temper, : 


Once 


IL 


ſe, 


Buy ſage experience better taught —declarey. , 


any ESPASIA,  * 


. fd, —unalterable his reſolves! 


But why averſe to wed Eucenivs? 
Is he not young, and of a noble family, 
And boaſts a fortune equal to his birth? _ 


Methinks, EspAslA, was I a daughter Fer 
Thus woo'd, with joy, Id meet the wiſh'd alliance. | 
EsPASIA. 


Madam, tho' birth and fortune grace 1 ow 
To her, whoſe boſom diſapproves the choice, 
They" 'retinſel ſhew and ſhining miſery! *_ . *_ *. 
Marczila, I 

Theſe the chimera's of unthinking hk Are 
Whom blind, falſe-judging paſſion leads aſtray : 8 
That weighs no future iſſue in the ſcale, 5 
Of cool impartial reaſon :— but the mind, 


That elevated birth and fortune beſt 
Secure the proſp'rous means of happy life 
Yet more,—it muſt be own'd a parent's fondneſs. 
Mov'd by the impulſe of unerring nature; 
Whoſe ev'ry view purſues his children's bliſs, 
Can far more fitly judge what beſt promotes it. 
I will not further urge thee. Be aſſur d, 
Whate'er I can to ſerve you, ever mindful 
Of what may beſt contribute to your welfare, — 
Shall not be wanting.— 
ES$PASIA. 

O the loſt Espasia! 

Exit EspAs IA. W 


C MARCELLA. 1 
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MARCELLA, | 
This ſuits her not. mark'd her as ſhe went, 


With pale deſpair and anguiſh in her eye ;— 


2 b 2 
2 g 914 j 


Why let her go—'Tis mine to cruſh her hopes — | 
Mean while AR1sTo's reſolutely bent, PEN] 
To grant Evcznivs ſuit ——Pll urge him on 


Io ſpeed the nuptials——His rooted hate, 


Open and unremitting, too conſpires 

To aid my views.——Oh! love! propitious pow * 
But wing my wiſhes to HERMINIus' breaſt: 

There wake thy buſy train of ſoft deſires! 

Till, with impatient ardour fir'd, he burns, 
And all his glowing ſoul diſſolves in love 


End of the firſt A cr. 


ACT. 


x" cx 


SCENE. I. 
An Apartment in Hon Aria. Houſe. 
HERMINIUS alone. 


HY boaſts of excellence an 28 proud 
man? 
When the commotions of aſſailing pion 
O'ermaſter reſolution and the ſoul, 
Like a frail {kiff, whirPd in th'impetuous tide, | 
All impotent is hurried down the ſtream, 
Its idle ſport! while reaſon ſits aloof, 
And like a coward-pilot quits the helm 
Glory and love, fierce combatants! diſpute 
The empire of my heart. What art thou glory? 
That thro? laborious toils—thro? hazards infinite; 
Mid ſtrange viciſſitudes of painful fortune, 
Leads daring minds to tread the rugged paths 
Of unknown peril Where thou queen of wonders! 
Sit'ſt thou in peerleſs majeſty enthron'd ? 
Say, is it in Bellona's dreadful field! 
Where flaughter'd multitudes, ks round thy 
banner, a 


Block 
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Block up each paſs, who ruſh'd thro death to 


reach thee: 
Or doſt thou, in the limits of eternity 
Uprear thy throne, and call the hero there, 


To bind immortal honours on his brow ? 


Or art thou but a viſionary pow'r ?— 

Thy meed the paſſing breath of human fame? 
Yet what thou art I know not—but I feel 
Thine energy divine !—nor feel I leſs, 

Thy mighty pow'r, O love! Espas1A's eyes 


Shoot thro my yielding ſoul, ten thouſand charms! 


And O to pluck em thence ! were, as this hand 
Should, from my boſom, tear my bleeding heart! 
Love, honour, glory call—divide— diſtract me 
Teach me to reconcile, O pitying heav'n |! 


Their thwarting claims, and from this ſtruggle ſave 


me! 


SCENE II. 


Enter HoxoRI0O. 
HERMINIUS, HONOR1O. 


Hoxox1o. 


| Big with reflected joy I come, Hzzminivs! 


To pay it back, and hail the glad occaſion : 
Theſe recent honours, that adorn thy name, 


Fond friendſhip ſhares, O may to diſtant times, 


Far on the wings of deathleſs fame, thy glories 
Unſullied ſhine, to nations yet unborn! = 
| Fortune 
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Fortune, no more a chang ling Deity ! 
No more a foe to worth ! claims rev'rence now 
From knaves, or fools, or cowards blind to theſe ! 
Merit alone is title to her favour. 

Hzerminivs. 
Thy generous friendſhip, challenges returns. 
Of warmeſt gratitude and yet, Honoko! 
Theſe unſought honours, bring no joy to me : 
They ſtrike indeed in falſe opinion's eye ; 
That judges by the groſs, and reads not hearts 
How oft beneath the envied ſhine of fortune, 
Groans ſad diſtreſs !—ſhe traytor-like in ſmiles, 
Oft kiſſes to betray—whofe ſeeming favours 
Mark out her deſtin'd victim, (ſuch indeed 
Theſe honours prove me) doom'd to heavier woe! 
Honor10, 
Ae can HERMIxIus, late the darling boaſt 
Of echoing fame! prove deaf to glory's voice? 
Whoſe pow'rfull energy, breath'd fervid thro* 
The daſtard ſou], can rouſe him into virtue 
Whate'er from honour's paths, miſleads the mind 
However fair or flatt'ring it may ſeem ; 
How dear—how happy to the blinded eye 
Of undiſcerning paſſion !—ſpeaks at beſt 
The dottage of the mind—conſummate weakneſs ! 
That from the public bliſs—the peace of millions ! 
The godlike, lib'ral aim of heav'n-born minds 
"Lures ſyren- like, and in unmanly joys, 
And ſlothful ſelfiſh views, immerſe the ſoul! * 
The ſoul! for higher purpoſes deſign'd, 
Ignobly fetter d to the pleaſing ruin 
Hermixivs. 
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- Herminivs. 
O think me not ſo loſt to manly worth, 


As, like a trembling coward, to decline 
A call to glory !—to reſign my honour, 


For which alone the freeborn ſpirit lives ! 
To barter it for deſpicable joys, 
That lead to ſhame,—the bane of ev'ry virtue * | 


Far other aims, EsPas1A's love inſpires— 


Whoſe breaſt's a temple ſacred to the Virtues ! 


Wo fit enſhrin'd— their beſt lov'd manſion there !— 


Hoxoklo. 
Then why of light eſteem theſe deſtin'd honours, 
That might to tranſport, fire the coldeſt heart ? 


HERMINIUuvs. 
Becauſe they rob me of a dearer bliſs ! 
I am a man—and feel, as other men, 
Like appetites—thicſt, hunger, pain, th' extremes» 
Of theſe inclement heav'ns, alike diſtreſs 


Hexrwmixitvs and the beggar : equal Nature 
In either breaſt, has form'd deſires -averſions 


That ſimilar one common end purſue. 
Can glory counter act her laws—uproot 


The paſſions from the heart? bid glory do it! 


Ill prove her fondeſt vaſſal, and renounce 

My love] the world - and ' midſt unnumber'd dangers 
Purſue her ſteps !—alas! it will not be: | 
Love's rivets clasp my{ſoul,—my. life hangs on it ;— 
And but with life, Espas1a is resign'd ! 
Think then what pangs! what agonies I feel ! 


To part with her—my life !—to part for ever! 
Honon io. 
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Honok10. 
It claims indeed an arduous flight of mind, 
That ſpeaks no trivial aim—no vulgar taſk ! 
But in the glorious views of public weal, 
Abſorb'd is ev'ry dear each private paſſion ! 
And but for this, the deareſt ſocial bliſs 
Would ceaſe to be;—and the lewd ruffian-race 
Of lawleſs anarchy and dire miſrule, 
Again uprear theit brutal, fierce dominion, 
And reign ſtern tyrants o'er a ravag'd world! 
HeRmMiNTvus: 

Ah! theſe are cruel truths! my boſom feels, 
Nay—owns their awful force. —Eseas1a—Oh! 
Can I reſign thee ?—Can I from my ſoul 
Tear thy lov'd image? No.—But glory calls! 
Urge it no more tis treaſon to my love 
Oh! this enchantreſs! how ſhe holds my heart! 
Rend me not thus, rack not my burſting breaſt! 
I cannot live with ſname Let ſpare, Eseas1a! 
Theſe bitter pangs!—pull—drag 'me from her 

graſp !— 
*Tis done —1 bleed to deathl and honour triumphsl— 
HoxoRIO. 

Tho? thy deep anguiſh ſhakes my aking breaſt, 
Yet cooler friendſhip *gratulates thy conqueſt. —- 
A conqueſt far ſuperior to the boaſt 
Of worlds ſubdued;—and worthy of HzAMIx ius 
Be hence thy vows alone to glory paid, 
And let no meaner loves uſurp thy breaſt: 
Claſp her with eager fondieſs to thy ſoul: 

She brivgs eternal fame! N common dow "cy! 


Enter 
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[Enter a Servant to HERMINInus. 
Servant. 
My Lord, a meſſenger, that . eee 
your private ea. 


Herminivs. 
Lead to my chamber, — © 
I will attend him there. 
Honok10. 

| I take my leave. 
Auſpicious be the tidings b 

HERMINIus. 

Stay my friend l 


I further had to ſay oo ſomewhat imports 
My future peace; and I wou'd aſk thy counſel 


But a few moments pauſe—, and I return. 
[Exit HERMIxIus. 


8 CEN E. Mm. 
HONORI0: alone. 


It was a hardy conflict. yet I fear 


- Herminivy! love is but a half quench'd flame 


The breath of hope that fans love's dying fires 


May blow, and kindle up a fiercer blaze! 


Yet he is brave and owns an active ſpirit, _ 
That ſcorns inglorious eaſe !——O I have ſeen him 
Impatient (as the fiery ſteed he rein'd!) 


To run bright glory's courſe, and boldly plunge 
Amid'ſt embattI'd hoſts, encountring death; 
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And, as a falcon, lure her to his graſp, ' 

By feats of matchleſs proweſs, that deſerv'd 

The well-won prize that grac'd his gallant arm 
Yer *mid this warmth, the ſofter paſſions ſhoot, , 
With fondneſs cheriſh'd by x generous heart, 
Here ſpring my doubts. —Eseas14's gentle love. 
And thence what woe may rack her tender breaſt, 
Beneath a father's rage. may drive him on 


To ſnatch her from his roof !—There—lies a rock 


That threatens deadly wreck to either houſe ! 
And yet this jealous and outrageous feud 
(Thro? which each other's ſeen with jaundic'd eye!) 
Cuts off the means.—There—die his . hopes! 
But huſh— he comes,— 


"SCENE 1v. 


"allen HzEAMIxIus. 
HONO RIO, HERMINITUS. 


- Hanngunvs. | 


Thrice happy news, my "LDP 


News that foreſtal my purpoſe. —*Twas my wiſh 
Once more to ſee Esp ASIA. I had 9 
Throꝰ thee to find a clue to lead me to her: 
But I have found it here. O let's 2 — 
Why do we linger thus? - 

_ Honxor1o. _ 

What means thy Siepe 


Can't thou 0 r encirc'ling oppoſition.— 
2 D 


Bars, 
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Bars, bolts, high walls,—a hoſt of foes within 
| That thirſt for thy deſtruction? — | 
bl | __ _ Herwminivs. 
©, Theſe, e 
To Sik ſubſide Within Axis ro's walls, 


I've gain d a powerful friend. — 7 


„ 


Hoxox 10. 
Say whom ? 
 Herminivs,  _' - 
| FM M ARCELLA! 
| Honxok10. | | 
Amazement heav'ns! AkIsro's wife! 
N HERMIxIus. 
| The 88 
Read llama thy doubts: [ Giving him a letter. 
Hoxox10. 
My ſhaken faith 


| Yet heſitates aſſent, and boldly queſtions 

—_ Truths which mine eyes affure. | 

1 5 | HzRMINIUS. | | 

Wl "© Yer further learn 

; This key ſhe ſends that throꝰ a poſtern gate 

| Commands the garden;—there ſhe has aſſign'd, 

At dead of night, the rendezvous of love 

But know, my honeſt aim deteſts her guilt ;; 

And but regards the means my hopes inſpire, 

x To win a dearer prize— my plighted bride j 

==  Honok1o. 

And have you then agreed to meet her ? 
e 
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Henmmavs. 


Ye. 

But with a ſetled purpoſe to deceive her: 

2 What other choice remain'd ?— or Rv ever 

\ Renounce my love, and yield me to deſpair ! 

h HonoR10.. # 

Ah! yet 3 ;— there, horrid danger lurks | 

In fatal ambuſh !— diſappointed love, | 

When thus abus'd, oft ſowrs to mortal hate, 
Which blood and dire revenge alone appeaſe— - 

| Yet let me think— What ſhould it prove a ſnare, * 

Devis'd to bait Hex minis to hjs ruin ' | 

HxnMixius. . 1 

Whate'er it be — or real or diſſembled, 

My eager hopes embrace the fair occaſion— 8 

Pardon, my friend — that, of thy weal unmindful, 


1 » raſhly ſought thee to partake my dangers : 


And, as this arduous enterprize involves 
Thy dearer ſafety, —let me inſtant urge 
Hoon to withdraw. Thou haſt no call: 
No blooming beauty's charms allure thy fontt. 
To tread the perilous path that lies before me: 
Nor fires thy breaſt the glow of expectation 
The pant of love that animates my ſoul ! 
Enervate friendſhip's languid pow s alone 
Invite thy daring! 
c Hoxok10. 

Canſt thou deem me then 
Of ſuch coarſe mould! fo vilely loſt to honour | 0 
Poorly to leave my friend, to brave the perils 
Of this 3 periſh the ſelfiſh wretch ! 


Who, 
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Who, when ſtern dangers preſs, foregoes his friend 
He whoſe mean ſcanty heart but ſeeks to baſk, 
Like ſummer. inſects in the noon-tide blaze 
The golden ſun-ſhine of a proſp*rous friendſhip, - 
'Like them will die to love, when the rude blaſts 
Of bleak adverſity's ſharp winter blow: 
Till the glad ſummer of proſperity 
Returns, and wakes the vermin into life! 
And doſt thou hold me ſuch ?—if ſo—renounce me, 
| HzauMixius, heav'n, and ev'ry virtuous mind! _ 
Hermmivs, 

No,—my Hoxvox io! I will not think ſo: 
Yet— will I hope forgiveneſs from thy goodneſs ! 
O think, my friend ! when love, like mine, inflam d, 
Fierce, ardent burns, how will it tamely brook 
The bonds of loath'd reſtraint!— ſlow, dull delay 
Suits languid lovers, whoſe low aims but trace 
The beaten track of int'reſt or convenience: 
Danger !—(as vapours fly before the ſun !) 
Is loſt in lovers eyes, who love like me: 
O coud'ſt thou, with HERMIxIUs' eyes, behold 
Espasia's charms !— ſuch beauty — as might fire 
A hermit's heart—thou woud'lt not talk thus coldly— 

- Howor10. 

Enough—lead on thou canſt not taſk my friendſhip | 
A hazard it declines——yet know, Hzrminivs ! 
The anxious thought, that nurs'd ſuſpicion here. 
Thy ſafety ſole inſpir'd. | 

| Hzrminius. 
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HzxMixius. 5 
| This ſpeaks the friend! 1 27 
But . hope s warmeſt beams had fir d my foul! 
When ew 'ry kinder planet ſmil'd upon me 
When my ſooth'd mind was flatter'd by its wiſhes; 
When feſtive love, with all his ſmiling train, 
Danc'd round my heart, anticipating bliſs 
Too vaſt for utt'rance——when raptur'd thus— + 
With dark diſtruſt to cloud the beauteous proſpect, 
And blight the tender bloſſoms of my joy! 
Weigh me then thus and ſay you lack forgiveneſs! 
How ox10,” * , 


Of this no more our hearts are one, Heamimnivs! 


But why thus laviſh the propitious hour ? 
Since firm thy ardent purpoſe let us bn, 1 
HERMIxIus. | 


[ - 


Then on, my friend the path to bliſs lies e 


Kind heavin conduct our ſteps— and love befriend us! 
| [ Exeunt.] 


-SCENE-.V. 
MARCELL A, HERNANDO. , 


MaARCELLA. 
Tis well, - you mayretire yet ſtay, HernAagpol— 
What welcome found my meſſage ? 
HeanAanDo. 
In ſuſpence 
A-while he paus d then eager burſt the ſeals ; 
| His graceful viſage ſpoke a nee of paſſions: 


'T ill joy, at evg diffus'd o'er ev'ry ſeature, 
Expreſs d 
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Expreſs'd the inward tranſports of his mind! 
MaARCELLA. 
| Enough!——methinks, tis now full fifteen years, 
Since firſt my early care diſtinguiſh'd you : 
Snarch'd you from pinching penury's cold graſp, 
An outcaſt, deſtitute, abandon'd orphan! | 
And plac'd you near my perſon :—there you grew 
To rip*ned manhood—cheriſh'd by 2 n | 
Of genial favour— 

HERNANPDO. 

Tis with grateful ſenſe 
1 own the bounteous deed— 

 MarcELLA. © 

Eꝰ er ſince, hs conduct 
Has prov*d thee not unworthy - more — has gain'd 
Unbounded confidence thus found — thus truſted, 
In thee I hope inviolable faith: 
And whatſoe er may hence concern my ꝓeace, 
To thee entruſted—— let it reſt ſecure, 
' Lodg'd in the deep receſſes of thy mind: 
Till time or mute oblivion ſteals it thence 
This the exacted price of all my bounties! 
Hernando, _ 

Madam! you poorly tax my ſervices, 
To pay ſo vaſt a debt of gratitude ! 


Name what my power can reach, and know, your will I | 


ls the * rule of my obedience ! 
MaRCELLA. 
This ſpeaks agrateful warmth !—then teach hy hopes, 
Ever to find in me a thankful miſtreſs— | 
[Exit HERNANDO, 
SCENE 


/ 


1 #j 


i 


and ESPASIA, 5 37 
SCENE VI. 
| MARCELLA done. 


Thus far my love ſucceeds —when night $ dark 


noon, 


In ſolemn ſhade and ſilence, robes the world ; 


Arrives the joyful hour of aſſignation! - 
AxrsTo too—(thanks to my influence) 
Has fix d to-morrow for his daughter's nuptials : 
Or if reluctant to the match determines 

A convent for her dow'ry ; be it ſo .- 
Thus ev'ry obſtacle remov'd—let joy * 
Triumphant revel in the raptur d thought! 


Swift then, ye tardy minutes! roll away, 


And urge the ling ring hour that * wiſhes! 
Ea of the fd ACT, © 
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VV 
De Garden. 
MARCELL4 alone, 45 


OW, in lone ſtillneſs huſtrd, the ſable night 
Outſpreads her ſtarry mantle o'er the ſky ; 


Beneath whoſe fretted canopy, fond love 
Oft keeps his court, - while the enkindled glow - 


Of warm deſire and ardent expectation, 
In pleaſing anguiſh, melts the vanquiſh'd heart: 


Ah! why delays Herminivs !—Now ARIS 


(By this late ſickly fit confin'd) affords 
The luckieſt, beſt occaſion !\——while my breaſt 
Beats high to meet the tranſports of his love! 
And yet methinks his youthful blood might flow 


In equal meaſures to my glowing wiſhes. 


But the dear hour the noontide of my hopes 


Not yet arciv'd, halts in the eye of love, 


As if it envied me the coming bliſs !— 


Ah! did his boſom bear (like mine) the pangs 
Of uncontroulable and reſtleſs paſſion ; 
He'd count the minutes, hours, and fly to meet me 


But ab! what ſumleſs perils ſpring from love! 


What 
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What thouſand wrecks ſpread all the faral cite; 
Where {ways his blind dominion |—now=ev'n now 
A ſudden, ſadd'ning datnp o erſpreads my foul ! | 
Say, is the gloomy inſpiration thine, | 
Tremenduous night? No Tis the laft Kors 3 
Of dying honour, ſtruggling yet for life! 

Away !— the prudery of ſcrupulous virtue! 

Did not a father's pow'r conſtrain my hand ? 
Ne'er was Ax Is ro wedded to my heart |— 

His be the guilt, that caus'd our hated nuptials!- - 
But hark !— he's here— ah no !—*tis but Esyas1a! 
I will the while retire, and wait his coming. Exit. 


2 4% ARDELIA.. 


AnpzLIA. 

Ho the ſoft ſpring her ſpicy fragrance breathes, 
And, with her, grateful odours, chears the ſenſe! 
Theſe unbought bleſſings lib'ral nature gives 
Surpaſſing far what art's proud boaſt beſtows. 
Lo—on the verge of yonder fleecy cloud, 

How ſilent glides the filver Queen of night! 
Her gentle radiance ſtreaming thro” the void, 
Piercing the ſhade of yon embow ring grove: 
Methinles the hand of ever · bounteous Nature, 
O'er the ſtill face of night ſuch beauties has 
That wich tranquillity inſpire the mind, 


Ute pn joy, _ ſooths the foul! 
" E8PASIA. 
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Seaſons—and day, and night, to me are gene 
Bleak howling winter, or the bloomy ſpring; | 
Deep midnight's gloom, or morning's purple dawn! 
For what avail gay ſcenes, and flow'ry landſcapes ; 3 
The nameleſs charms, that deck the various year, 
To the doom'd wretch, who trembling waits her fate! 
Yet know, my friend]! my father now grows Kind; 
And gives me till to-morrow, to determine, 
Or to receive Euoxxius as my huſband, 
Or, in ſome convent, (buried to the world ) 
Abandon all the ſocial joys of life. 
: __ ARDELIA. 
1 wou'd idviſe—and yet, alas! my mind 
So deeply ſhares your ſorrows, that in vain 
I ſtrive to think—cool prudence ſhuns diſtreſs ;— 
* Coyly eludes the wretch's vain reſearch, 
And flies the loath'd retreats of miſery ! 
EsPASIA. . 
Les my ARrDEL1a! I will obey 
This hard—this cruel father's harſh commands 3 
And, in my lone and melancholy cell, 
On the cold earth extended, will I waſte 
Life's ſad remains there mid the ſilent gloom, 
By a dim taper, all the live-long night, 
T'1l weep, and pray, and ſigh my hopeleſs griefs, 
To the deaf ſenſeleſs walls—But oh! my friend! 
Will heav'n accept theſe dead and lifeleſs pray'rs! 
When ev'ry tender wiſh—each guilty tear !— 
That ſhou'd aſcend with pious incenſe there, 
Or flow in penitence for my offences, 


* 


Is waſted on the object of my love 
On my Herminivs, whoſe too lovely image 
Would rival heav'n, and rob my eaſy-heart |— 
Ah! no.—Twere impious to mock: my God 
Wich faithleſs - ee the hallowed © 12 

e p 

And call his vengeance on my guilty bead 
| AnpELIA. 

T hat heav'n who reads the candour of your ſoul, 
Will fave you from the guilt of profanation! 
Let why, Juſt heav'n! is pureſt innocence | 
Thus doom'd to miſery, the ſcourge of guilt Pig 
So the chaſte flow'r, whoſe copious incenſe pour'd, 
Glads ev'ry ſenſe, and charms the raviſh'd eye; 
That ſpreads its bluſhing beauties to the ſun ; 
Untimely cropt by ſome rude gazer's hand, 
g 9 droops, and in its bloom decays. 
Eser Asia. 8 

Then hope is fled, ſince you deſpair relief — 
Ah! did Henminivs know what pangs I feel, 

Ah! did he know what ſacrifice awaits me! 
How wou'd he fly—how grapple ev'ry danger— . 1 
To pluck me from the jaws of op ning ruin 


O ſave me heav' n! Hexmmnivs! fave me !— 4 a 


me! 


| Thx, ruin 'd,—loſt Esrat1a ! Oh! iſtration — RE, 


[fe reſts on ARDELIA x 4 
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SCENE W. tar 


Enter ST þ 
HERMINIUS, ESPASTA, JR DEL IA. 


HzRMIxI Vs. 
Heayv* ul heard 1 right ?—deep ſorrow's 'plaintive 
Tones”. 
Yet ſoft and melting as the ſong of angels, 
That charms the heav'n-rapt ear of dying ſaints ! 
It call'd Hznminivs—liſt—no—all is huſh, 
As the lone filence of the quiet grave !— 
The gentle breeze that lightly. wav'd the boughs, 
Now, in ſoft whiſp'ring murmurs, dies away.— 
*T was fancy ſure ;—Ah! could it Pe MaARCELLA >. 
Avert it heav*n! 'twere ruin to my hopes! _ 
Her promis'd hour far off, with wings unfledg* d, 
Not yet TS its fight — 5 
. that the ground, 
On which I tread, would echoe to my ſteps, . 
And reach with gegtle ſound EsSPASIA'S ear; A 15 
Breathing th'impatient longings of my. ſoul,” 
And tell chat here her faithful lover waits ber! 
Es ASIA. £ 
Tis now, O cruel love | thy pois'nous us ſhafts, Le. 
With throbbing anguiſh, ſhoot thro? all my ſoul! _ 
No grim deſpair's fierce horrors frown upon me:. 
But a few haſty moments ſtand betwixt me 
And deep perdition's brink, No refuge near 
And O the lovely guittleſs cauſe! who taught— 
| Succeſsful 
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* and ES ASIA 37 


Succeſsful taught, my virgin heart, to love; 
Whoſe dear, protecting arm ſhou'd now befriend me, 
And in his boſom ſhield me from affliction; 
My envious fate has far divorc' d for ever 
Oh! why Hzaminiws, haſt thou robb'd my peace ? 
Hegminivs, ſpringing forward. 
I thank thee heav'n —'tis ſne, tis my Eseasa ! 
My ſoul's beſt hope! Heavy arms enfold thee! _ 
Nor ſhall the cruel fates divide us more, 
. 1 have pow'r to Wasch thee !j— 


2141 n 5 
| * 


This is too much; — 0 l— [| faints in bis ene. 
| HzrMinNius. 

Help{-- ſhe faints—ſupport 4 

Sweet virgin! help.—What has my raſhneſs done, 
From the o'erflowing of the fondeſt heart, , |. - 
That bleeds at thy diſtreſs Look up my lore! 

Thy weeping lover calls, in pity hear me.— 
Tis thy FLERMINIUS. mn, 
E8PASIA.. 


Ours + © HO 
HxRMIxN ius. a 
| That groan ſtrikes r : 
Quite thro' my inmoſt ſoul |— ” 
ARDELIA. 1+ „ 
My Lord, he brats 

WW HzRMN Ibs. J 1 

Beſt of * ſex! Esr ASTA deareſt maid . 
Pour on my ſight the day-· break of thine wok; | 

And chaſe: theſe * clouds of ſorrow from me. 


ESPASIA, 


1 


* 


* # 
> 
W 4 
_— * 
q * 


And art thou ſtill the faithful, fond HERMIN Tus? | 


An undivided heart—nor will he brook - 


38 HERMINIUS.'' Aa. n. 
Esp ASTA. [Looking confur diy round ber. 
Whoſe here chere am 1? ſoſt—who call'd Esra | 
1 | 
 Methoughti it was ſome ing angels voice, Th 
That hail'd me to the manſions of the bleſt! 


HERMINIUS. 
Tt was the voice "= love and thy Hens! | 


" ERPASIA: ts 
 Henminius | [ Looking W on Bin. | 
Oh! my breaſt, too warmly touch'd, . 
Beats various meaſures to thy tuneful | voice! 
I feel I know not what !— 
O Icou'd chide thee, but my heart' 8 too full! 


So pats thine ny e eu my. 
wiſhes! 

And yet amid th effulion of my joy, 8 

Pale terror mingles anguiſh with and bliſs : 


I tremble for thy life !— + 


HermMinivs. 


Thou 83 Ot 
O let not haggard fear uſurp the rights 
Of generous love! who, ever jealous, claims 


A rival in his throne my life what is it? 
A name without a meaning, wanting thee! 
Hence with thy fears Thy love is more than life! 
Soul of my life — live not but in thee! 
And parting with Esp A814 is to die 
| , Blunt; 


* 


% 


AND 5 4814. "of 


ESPASIA. | 
Ah! you ofer-rate my love, that boaſts no worth, 


But in its choice—no end—no aim but thee—— 
And fure, if ought can ſanctify the flame, 
And make it breathe an incenſe meet for heav n, + 
Tis ſpotleſs, open honour, heav*n-born truth 
And theſe are thine, and worthy of my vows!— | 
Yet, my AzptL1a! I would intreat _ 4 ab 
Thy watchful care—leſt ſome too prying yo 
Should mark our meeting. — 
ERR | AapzLIA. FEM 
*Tis with joy, Fplarx ts 
1 = the n means to ſerve you truſt my caution. 
| Exit ARDELIA.. : 
EspAsTLA. f 
But ſay, my Lord! what hither led thy way? 
Doft thou not know what 1 crowd around 


the? £4 i 
Hrninbs 
Danger !—there 8 none.— Thy v virtues ſhall bord 
me: 


"With thee ſecure — while angels wii cheir- charge. 

Yet O forbear, my Love! to aſł the means 

By which I found acceſs. —Suffice it then 

T he Fates indulgent give us to be leſt. 
inn 

Would i it were ſo—Alas ! thou knowſt not all — 

Indeed my fears preſage — we part for ever— 

 HegminTvs. © 
For ever Hen! O name it not, an 


What pow r on earth ſhall tear you from my arms? 
ESPASIA. 


wy 
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E8PASIA, "OOTY | 
To- morrowẽs ſun, or ſees me wed Evernive—. # 
Or clos'd within ſome convent's hated walls! 5 "wn 

HERMIN Ibs. 
Peidition Ah!] reſign thee to Evornvs!. 
A convent for thy grave !—And ſhall I live! 
Ere then rude chaos ſhall again return, 
And from his orbit pluck the golden fun! | 
This very night, while ſmiles propitious heav'n! . 
Thou ſhalt be mine. The Prieſt ſhall firm the union, 
Death's unrelenting hand alone diſſolves! 
| ESPASIA. 
Ah me! my trembling fears oppoſe my wiſhes, — 
What—in one ſudden, unexpected moment, 
Bound oer the barriers of determin'd duty— 
The ſacred laws nice honour rears againſt me, 
Raſhly to ruſh into a lover's arms. 7 
And huddle up by ſtealth a haſty marriage l 
Forgive, my Lord, my virgin cowardice |... - 
And tho? my red'ning bluſhes own I love you 
Dearer than life than all the work beſides — 

Yet this I cannot do— f 8 


Herminivs. | 3 | 
Is this Egpas1a * 


Am 1 s or! is it all a dream? 

Thou ſoul! thou center of my burning wiſhes! 
Think on to-morrow when my broken heart, 
Shall burſt aſunder- when theſe aking arme 
Shall fondly ſtretch—and vainly ſtrive to fold thee ! 
And, Oh! infernal pang! dire rack of horror! 


Euoxx ivs then ſhall claſp that heav'nly * 4 
| : | nd 


+ þ : s 7 8 | 
OY * 1 # mY * pe ** 5 > 
5 AanDd/ESPASIA.. 


And in ni ecftaſy and haughty card. e | 
Revel amidſt thy violated charms!— -- 
Espasra. 
Oh! torture——torture! - 
; Henmrvs, b 

ö Then what furies r | 
The loſt Hm comet kin ee deſpair! 
Rage, anguiſh, blind diſtraction's giddy train! 
In one wild blaze, will mingle all their horrors, | 
And whirl around my brain, in mad' ning n 
While reaſon wreck'd loud rage, che burſtaof erb _ 
And all the godlike mind's exalted pow'rs, 
. Lye one rude reg d ſcene !——a waſte of ruin! 
| " EspaSia, 
8 my Lewd is not my cup of woe | 
TFet full de ebene wu * e it * 


- 


| Wb afflitions?\: > 2476 D 
| yl 800 it - Henagervs, | . 95. N 
(C1. O my love! end 


My 5 * to loſe Cantata with horrid views; 
_ Poſſeſs my ſoul,” and rouſe her into phrenzy !— 

*Tis not in man, when on the dreadful brink, 

Of fathomleſs perdition headlong driv'n, 

Quite unappal'd, to eye the hideous gulpfm; 
And without ſhuddering horror leap deſtruction ! 
Could I when fancy, to my tortur'd eye, 

Fairer, than faireſt Eve, preſented thee, 

Claſp d fondly in a wanton rival's arms! 

And like a patient wretch look tame ly on? 

What —heav'n within my reach! —nay—in 8 

And quit my hold, for ever? that indeed 
„ | F s Were 
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N uw HER MINUS A4. m. 


Were deep and due Juaazion |—no——ny life! 
Ic ſhall c not be death! only death divides us! 


EspAsIA. 

Ah! ſoon too ſoon—the fated fortreſs yields, 
By foes within betray' d That thou art all 
My hopes of earthly bliſs, bear witneſs heav'n! 
Nor will the ſprings of joy e er move my breaſt, 
If we muſt part- but, O my deareſt Lord! 
Pardon a weakneſs, foreign to my will 
A thouſand fears diſtreſs me yet remember 
Somewhat is due a father! O indulge 8 
My earneſt ſuit grant but a ſhort—ſhort ſpace, 

To reconcile my fears, my love, my duty! 
|  Herminivs, 
Ah! that diſtruſtful boſom's cold to love, 
That entertains a thought that wou'd betray it! 
Can'ſt thou thus cooly parly with thy ruin? - 
Canſt thou with eaſe, reſign that heaw'n of beauty? 
And give theſe eyes, bright rivals of the morn ! 
Theſe brilliant orbs, that beam a fairer day! 
To light a rival, to the ſhrine of love IK 
And thy Hzzminivs to a ſhameful grave! 
O think, EsPasa! th* auſpicious moments 
That ſmile, and kindly wooe us to be bleſt—  _ 
May ne'er - nay never can return—to-morrow |— 
To- morrow's dawn. cuts off theſe dear, dear hopes, 
That ne'er again ſhall ſhed their chearful beads: 

EspAsIA. 674.4 

My vanquiſh'd . yield well haſt thou pleade 
' Love's pow'rful cauſe !—but how ſhall I-ſuſtain 

The painful thought !—loſt-to a father's love! 
. ; 44 My 
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| * 1 3s 
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_ Geng re homme xloſe 
wy © © HenMiniug 
0 talk not chu T prove a kinder father |— 
But let us haply ſeize ghe fleeting hour— - 
Swift waſtes the night—then leaye we this, my love! 
Wes is G 7 friend ? She ill artend us— 
rf E ESPASIA. 
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in ps / 1 
Where * invites—1 cannot leave you Fre, 5 
Leſt fate repentant call its bounties back, 
And by ſome wayward accident divide us. | 
ESPASIA. 
I will not— cannot do it—urge it not— 
My deareſt honour ſtrongly pleads againſt you: 
Yet this I'll grant—nay vow—l will be thine— 
And only thine - Nor threats, nor fears ſhall ſhake me, 
HzERMIN Ius, | 
Yet be perſuaded— ©. 
Es ASIA. 
No tis vain—I'm 6a 
HzRIn Nos. 
Nor time, nor circumſtance permits me now 
To patly longer, or oppoſe my peace 
e To your reſolves What reſts?ꝰ - | 
Ik muſt be ſo— I'll hence and find my friend, 
Who near to this awaits me. Long ere dawn 
1 Expect my glad return and with me BERx ARD, 


o a l 


5 Whoſe friendly hand'ſhalFfeal the nuptial vow !— 

| Where ſhall we meet, my love ? 

| CIT F130 a Non 9927 EspAsIA. 
4 | 
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+. erg, g H at] 
Alas! my den 1 
Yet it muſt be—Faſt 2 terraſs lies ö 
My chamber on Re cane en frike „ | 
' You need no more 
n MIN Iovs. £ 
Nen get ties m, my life — be hi hs — 
That vou to my arms Soul of my bliſs ! 
We viele wiſhes wait thee—O ed a6 . 
EspAslI4. 
Proſper you, heav "Oy 2 deareſt Lord, aoodaight ' 
* _ ESpaSta. 


* 


y On 1 
As Resume n 1 ber to 20 745 Wege 
enters. 77 4 is r 1 


12 1 
— 3 * 


"SCENE w. K 
 HERMINIUS, MARCEL E£ZA 


. n 
Death to 3 ny; MARCELLAa— 


 MaxczLia, W 
| Well—my Lord! . 


4 


You've nere your mY 1 far" tis en mul: | 
* e f TH metyt 6c] 
NOT e 1 
5 | Matonas. | | 15 9 my 
this tive rongue of — Are theſe thy ee e 
And 
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And is it thus we meet ?—Whit ſtrange miſtake! 


-F cans, its * — pg a ino 


Dee ; Laid 
GH 11 thought nor 
bY a ee wo —and my rind | 
its ee 5 
e ee 
Then I but diſturb your thoughts 
| Diſraion!=—"Tis no to'h be e Aude. 
* BG £ | This inſult 
Were Jag ard 
HzRMIUs. 
A ſudden qualm has ſeiz'd me, 
I know not ROM: -A | 
| Villain! 
Hzaumtus. 2 


1 am not cf ”_ S- ood eres e 

My viſit but un welcome. I have thought 50 

It might be conſtrued, I were much too buy 

Wb good Auisros honour.— The father." iv | 
| MazczLLA. EXT On 


* » He has found oye 


A guardian in his foe 14 Knd I have found thee, 


A gilded, crawling adder lurking here— 


Fhat comes'to wy my EW” _ mark me, trai- 


tor! | ty. 44170 
Thove a bean ae n £47 0 
(! ail M eee, ee ld 
— 1 | Yes—ard avile one too F 
55 - ManCELLA, 
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8 know I've pow 't toicruſh 1 
But I will hold me now. Were I a man, 
Fhy daſtard tongue—(corroſive bliſters blaſt it !—) 
Would not have dar'd this inſolence et. 


HerMinivs. 


| | Ava 
Thy foul reproach adds infant to guilt ; 
And makes thee blacker ſtill, —yet will I ſpare thee! 
And let thy heart's upbraidings be thy ſcourge ! 


Cs” It TY VF; 5. 
MARCELLA, HERNANDO. 
Manczrr A. 


amn?*d, doubling villain But my kia wvengh 

1. hurl him ro his fate, and blaſt his bliſs ! 
Hate, vengeance, rage ſubdue each tender Nen 
And love, and fear, and pity fly before *em !— 
I will, or, periſh, or repair my wrongs |— A 
N Hzananpo.— [Enter HERNANDO. 

ak N | 4 . 

eee 


* arten Mark me well — 

T o-night with us remains Eucenivs:— - 
Quick, fly to his apartment, — tell him warmly, | 
(With ev'ry height'ned circumſtance to fire him !) 
That now Hexminivs bears EspAsTA off, — Ke. 
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Yet further wake the night, and watch the lovers; 

And ſhou'd Evcenivs fail to ſate my vengeance 

On him—Hezmmius—that _ loath'd difſem- 
bler!— 


on; 


Know,—from thy ready arm—my rage exfchs 16 1 85 


Away, — this ö fortune crowns thy wiſhes! 
. [6x7 HERNANDO, 


* 


"SCENE vi. 


MARCE LLA alone. 


Death! am I but his tool! his idle ſport! 

The ſordid ſcaffolding, by which he mounts 

To reach this tinſel thing! this gewgaw girl! 
That fondly flutters in his wanton eye! 

And am I then become ſo poor a thing! = 
Hence - with this abject paſſion that ſubjects me, 
To bear the monſtrous inſult - Bear it? No 
Revenge ſhall cruſh the vile, deteſted cauſe 
And as a pois' nous viper ſtamp his ruin _ 
Soon ſhall his dream of bliſs in horror end, 

And vulture- death pluck out his faithleſs heart. 
But to the means,—Vll hence and wake AkisTO, 
And fill his anxious boſom with alarms, © 


155 12 he vengeful purpoſe of _ ſoul! Exit. 
End 1 the third ACT. 
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SCENE I. 


Ariſto 's "Apartment. 


4 RI STO ame: in an undreſs, riſes from bis couch, 
a, [and comes forward. 


Wa "Wm that tian pays with ſweet repoſe, 
The toilſome labour of the wearied hind ;— 

| The ſoldier's painful march ofer ſultry waſtes ;j— 
Forſakes'my watchful eye-lids :—what avails 

The boaſted eminence of wealth and honours ?—- 
Can they bring balmy ſlumbers, to the couch 
Of reſtleſs greatneſs * or, with joy, reſtore 
Invigorating health? when pale diſeaſe | 
And gnaſhing anguiſh grind the death- doom'd 

wretch!!. 

Can they waft healing peace to troubled Winde? 
Or pluck the thorn that goads the guilty breaſt! 


Va No——Theſe, clude their pow'r then they are 


nought 

But ſhadows of their Coming 06 names! 
That dazzle and delude ambition's eye, 
Far from the mild and placid paths, of =o 

In queſt of happineſs A vain purſuit F— — 

But lo! * comes . 


SCENE 


any ESPASIA 13 


SCENE II. 


Enter MARCELLA. | 0 
 ARISTO, MARCEZ EI 


Ano... 7 
. O ſay, my 15 
What calls you here at this untimely hour? 
__ MaRrcCELLa, 
Forgive, my Lord |—if (when your fickly ſtate 
Demands the lenient aid of gentle reſt !) 
I thus obtrude.— Nought but important cares, 
And what too much concerns your houſe's honour, 
Cou'd urge me ſo. 
Anis ro. 
Guard that, ye Pow'rs! 
MARCELLA. 
Your daughter— 
AR1STO. | 
| | Ha! EspAsIAI 
Say, what of her? —.You have alarm'd my ſoul! 
MaRcELLA. 
This very night HERMIxIus bears her hence. 
AR1sSTO, 
Horror and death! HerMmmnvs hat? my 
daughter? 
I am betray'd——my houſhold all corrupted, 
And leagu'd with curſt Hog aT10's to undo me: 
Vil have my houſe with triple guards beſet; 
No ſon of his ſhall &er diſtain my race, 
Or mix the venom of his blood with mine 
G MARCELLA, 


MaARCELLA. 
Reſtrain this tempeſt of outrageous paſſion ! 

Already hath Herminivs found the means 
To gain an interview——beyond a doubt 
Some of your menials are his friends elſe how 
Cou'd he obtain acceſs ?—this circumſtance 
Forbids alarm - leſt ſuch ſhou'd join to aid 
 Yourdavghter's flight mean while I have entruſted 
HeRNaANDO's vigilance—(upon whoſe faith 
Suſpicious diffidence may reſt ſecure!) 
To watch, with heedful eye, the lovers' meeting: 
He with a choſen few, whoſe zeal long try'd 
Exact our confidence, may counter- act 
Hrrminivs enterprize and, as it beſt 
Shall ſuit your choice—to-morrow, to EucGenivs ' 
You may diſpoſe your daughter—or devote her 
To ſerve her God, ſequeſter'd from the world ! 

 Ar15To0. 

My breaſt ſuſtains a hurricane within 

Of fierce contending paſſions calm reflexion 
Tho? courted to my aid, flies far away 
And in the eddie of perplexity 
Leaves 1. afflicted mind 

MAxckELLA. 

You may, my Lord! 


Repoſe it all with me Your troubled mind, 
And indiſpos'd condition, challenge now, 


The balm of healing reſt, to recompoſe you, 
| ARISTO. 
Well for this once, 1 will attend thy counſels :— 
To thy kind care my daughter is conſign'd : 


She 


AND ESPASIA. 5 51 


She is thy ward to-night !—inform Evcenivs 

Of what has happen'd—ſay—to his protection 

L leave the honour of my houſe—ſay too 

That, tho? I hold, in higheſt deteſtation, 

Honk aTio's race l wou'd not have it wrote, - 

In characters of blood remember then 

With you, my Love! I reſt the weighty charge: 

Good-night! and may high heav'n aſſiſt my wiſhes !—_ 
[Exit MaRcELLA. 


The ſeene ſouts, 


SCENE III. 
EsPas1Aa's Chamber. 
ESPASIA, AR DELTA 


| | EsPASIA. 
The world's wide ſoy'reignty, its cumbrous wealth, 
Were poor to bribe my ſoul to bear the pangs 
Of ſuch another night !-—O my An DELIA! 
The utmoſt ſtretch of boundleſs fancy's eye, 
Wou'd fail ro comprehend the dreary horrors, 
That have, this fearful night, beſet my ſoul | 

ARDELIA. 
Were you retir'd to reſt ? 

ESPASIA. 

I threw'me down, 

Timid and faint, along my mournful couch ;— 


Sleep ſtole, unhop'd, in broken dumbers on me. 4 
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And with a dim' ning languor ſeal'd my eyes. 
But, O what follow d ſtrait methought the heav'ns 
Were ſabled o'er with darkneſs ! pitchy clouds, 
Pil'd height o'er height, in one amazing chain, 
That from th' etherial reach'd the nether ſky ; 
Upon whoſe broken ridges, thunder hung; 
That with convulſive terror ſhook the world! 
Sudden, amid the light'ning's livid blaze, 
Uproſe a hideous ſpectre to my view 
Whoſe right hand graſp'd a dagger drench'd in blood! 
And, O! (I ſhudder at the thought I) his left 
Clench'd by the clotted hair, a trunkleſs head, 
That bore the juſt reſemblance of my Love! 


AR DELIA. 
My blood runs cold to hear the horrid tale! 


EspAsIA. 
- But oh! how chang'd !— the luſtre of his eyes 
A ghaſtly dimneſs veil'd | —yet faintly gleam'd 
A look of grief and tenderneſs on mine 
Pale were the faded roſes on his cheek, | 
Diſtain'd with drops of blood, and briny tears ! 
And thrice, his aſhy lips eſſay'd to ſpeak, 
As if they meant to tell his piteous ſtory 
And rouſe my mind to vengeance— 
ARDELIA. 
Dreadful image ! 
ESPASIA. 
Child with my fears, I ſhook my trembling couch ! 
Cold ſweats my limbs bedew'd—and my rear'd hair 
Started with horror, at the griſly form! 
In vain my tongue in feeble ſault'ring, trove 
| 10 
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Tc 0 ſcream diſtreſs I dire terror chain'd me down 3 
And all my foul within me dy'd away.— 
The frightful phantom fled. * heav'd my 
- boſom, | 
And, burſting into tears, my Sings found Arima; 5 
I trembling then awoke, and call'd on you, 
— ARDELIA. | 
An awful n et oft when fears n 
The virgin- heart at the ſtill hour of reſt; 
Keen fancy wakes, and, midſt illuſive dreams, 
Draws in deep ſhades her viſionary forms; 
To damp the fickly foul !——The cruel wanton, 
Still to exceſs, delights to pain, or pleaſe _ 
The mind, with her creation! tis no more — 
Farbour it not, but welcome better thoughts. 
EspAs IA. 
O wou'd to heav*n! I cou'd—— The viſion nil 
Swims in my eye, —and ftartles all my ſoul! 
Wou' d this dire night, had never never been! 
ARDELIA, 
But hark! Hzrminivs calls. 


Herts: [ without. 


O haſte! O fly tomy impatient arms! 8 
The happy minute's come. The prieſt attends us. 


Esp ASIA. 

I come, my Lord! Thy preſence, my AxbzIIaI 
Is needful now ;—my flutt'ring, fearful breaſt 
Claims the kind, gentle ſoothings of a friend. 


{ Exeunt. 


| SCENE 


My gentleſt Love! 


HER MINI US. A. IV. 


2 


SCENE IV. 
We Bower. 


ARDELIA, klonen, Prieft and Attendants are for 
at ſome diſtance, thro" the Bower. | 


HERMINIUS, ESPASIA. 


Hzrminivs, 
Have then, Espas iA, my kinder ſtars 
Indulg'd my vows, and giv'n this hour to love ! 
This bliſsful hour that amply crowns my wiſhes! 
But why in words thus waſte the precious minutes, 
That teem with nobler joys!———The faithful BxR- 
| NARD, 
With honeſt ardour, waits to join our hands. 


Esp ASIA. 
Alas! my Lord, I tremble to relate 


What deep-drawn horror has appal'd my ſoul, 
Since laſt we parted ;——cou'd my fears divine, 
It ſpeaks no happy omen to our loves 
+ HERMINIuSs. 
What means my fair? 
; EsSPASIA, 
Theſe eyes, this night, beheld thee 

A piteous, bleeding, mangled, murder'd coarſe! 
O timely yet be warn'd to quit, my Lord! 
The purpoſe of our meeting; theſe preſages 


Speak not in vain ;—O ! let me urge thee hence: 
Some yet more happy hour may ſmile upon us: 
But, if tis heav'n's high will, we part for ever 
Ah! better thus—than deaths dread hand to part us; 
HERMINIUS, 


{ 8 a a 
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What do I hear! Thy words will do the Rey 
And ſpare the murd'rer's dagger O "veer 
What ?—from the fearful weakneſs of thy ſex : 
From ſickly fancy's workings in the brain? 
The rude-ſtamp'd recent coinage of thy fears: 
| To ſhun imagin'd danger, doom my ruin? 
By all the cordial pow'rs of tend'reſt love! 
| By my beſt hopes of happineſs and thee ! 
We part no more—thus at thy feet Pll lie, 
| [throwing himſelf down. 
Mate wich deſpair, and dig myſelf a grave, 
On the cold boſom of my parent Earth ! 
She, kinder far, will take me to her arms, 
A refuge thine deny me—O Espasia! 
ESPASIA. 
Oh ! that this heart were cas'd in adamant, 
Nor felt the melting anguiſh of diſtreſs! 
Or with the happy pow'r endow'd, to fave 
The wretch from miſery, and heal his ſorrows! 
Or, if it muſt ſo exquiſitely feel 
The force of honeſt woe—it might, like wax, 
Is pity melt away, and be no more 
Riſe, my Hexminivs'!—for all my pangs 
Are only felt for thee O cou'd I ſpeak | 
M y foul to peace—'twere but to ſee thee bleſt! 
Then be it to thy wiſh—my boſom's Lord 
J leave me to the care of heai'n, and thee— 
Her minivs, | | 
How this exceſs of goodneſs pains my heart, 
Defeating all returns of ſcanty love !— 
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To huſh thy gen rous fears, fix menials arm d, 


Within the covert of yon grove, attend 


My ready call—ſhould danger riſe, to blaſt 
The teeming harveſt of our promis'd bliſs : 
Their faithful ſwords ſhall rear protection round us, 
And fafely ſhield from harms the * hour. 
Es ASTA. 
| Tis well — fearful mind is more at eaſe. 
HERMINIUus. 
Then let us hence, my Love our friends await us. 
[As they are going off, Eucenivs enters. 


SCENE V. 
HERMINIUS, ESPASIA, EUGENIUS. 


Evezntvs. 
Stay—turn, Her Minus!—anſwer to my wrongs . 
EsPASIA. 
Protect me, bers nl 
HERMINMUs. 
Who calls HERMIx ius, 
And, with ſtern inſolence, provokes his ſtay? 
What wou'd thy raſhneſs claim ?— 
Evcenivs. 
It ill becomes thee, 
At this dark hour, clandeſtinely to ſteal 
Another's right —and, like a guilty thief, 
O'erleap the mound of theſe protecting walls, 
To break the ſacred peace * reigns within em. 
EspAsIA. 
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EspasfA. 272 
What means EuckNTIus?— 
+ 1, Heammivs:: .: - 
What right haſt aw 
With frontleſs en to brave me thus, 
And call my honeſt right of love in queſtion? 8 
Ha! doſt thou think to fright me from my IT | 
Think'ſt thou, preſuming on a father's will, 
To ſeize my Love, and wreſt her from my arms? 
But that her preſence is thy beſt protection; 
I wou'd avenge my honour on thy lite! 
- Andſcourge, raſh boy!—thy folly —Hence—away— 
Leſt my juſt rage forget 
Evozx1vs. PW es 
Poorget by heav'ns 
It is my with to meet thee to the teeth, 
In ſtern defiance.— Yet I tell thee, Lord! 
This poor pretence ſhall not avail thee ought, 
To cheat me of my Love. —Then draw; —the ſword 


Shall do me juſtice. . draus. 
Esp ASIA. | 
Hold. O direful hour! 
If you perſiſt— | [/0 Evctnivs. 


Doſt thou too arm againſt me 

wy [to Hen minivs drawing. 
Then thus Lxuns and catches him in her arms. 
One death! one ſword ſhall pierce us both; 

If you muſt fall, your rival's barb'rous am 


Thro' mine ſhall reach your heart 5 
| H © - Hanwinros, 


. 
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HERMIxIus. 

Off—off, my Love 
cannot brook this inſult Know, vain youth! 
This arm ſhall teach thee manners, —and chaſtiſe 
Thy wanton fallies, —Yet forego thy hold 
I muſt—Away— io ESPASIA. 

fe} EspASIA, _ | 
Then hear me,—while I ſwear! [kneels. 
And witneſs all ye miniſt' ring hoſt of heav'n ! 


8 Ne'er ſhall my hand or heart to his unite, 


Who further now ſhall urge this guilty quarrel. 


EuokNius. | 
It then remains, my Lord— - [they whiſper. 
Herminivs, 
Tis well ,—Agreed. 
Euckxius. | | 
en m ſatisfied. — [Exit Euokxius. 
EsPASIA. 
My deareſt Lord! 


Ah! but too plain I read your dark deſign ! 
Yet hear my ſuit, —forego this hapleſs broil ! 
Your dangers now with force impel my fears, 
Which, ſpite of every claim of honour, duty, 
Rule all my ſoul, —I'Il follow where you lead, 
So that we fly from hence—to where glad peace 
Shall hover round us with her angel-wings ! 
And joy, and ſmiling ſafety in her train! 
HERMINIuvs. 
Theſe happy gueſts are ours, Can they decline 
| When 


Y | 


When call'd by love, to taſte his richeſt rr | 


Eser ala. Ne 
Hope $ chearful dawn may ſooner wake to tranſport 


The life-deſpairing wretch, who on the verge 


Of ſome ſteep promontory's fearful brow, 


Hangs on the yielding twig his hold of life ;. 

Than can this boſom lodge a ſpark of joy, 

While we remain within theſe perilous walls! 

O let us fly——were it to barren waſtes ! 

Where gloomy night extends her joyleſs reign: 

Where famiſh'd tygers roam and howl for prey: 

T were bliſs ſincere - to what ſurround us here! 
HERMIxIus. 

Ah! woud'ſt thou have me prove ſo tame a \ wretch 

Brav'd and inſulted thus to bear diſhonour ; 

And calm and unreveng'd ſuſtain my wrongs | . 

The brand of public ſhame ! the ſcorn of tongues! 


For hooting boys to point the finger at— 
Ah! no—my temper brooks not the hed 


The i ignominious ſtain of cowardice ! | 
ESPASIA. 

had can the judgement of an impious world; 
Bugbear opinion, over-awe the mind! _ 
The candid, liberal mind, where truth's enthron'd, 
That bears the ſignature of heav'n upon it: 
So varniſh guilt, that it ſhall wear the fa ce 
Of honorable worth and into valour, 
Colour the feeble cowardice of virtue? 

4-100 er: | Survey 
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Survey the records of immortal Roma; 
Or the illuſtrious page, of antient Greece; 
There —honour was in virtue's robes array d! 
Ho is her name in this rank age profdtd!— 
The villain wears it on his fword—and-triumphs 
In deeds, that call the bluſh in honour's cheek : 
Meaſuring merit, only by ſuccefs : 
And he, in bold effrontery, who dares - 

To violate the laws of injur'd heav'n, 
Is rank'd her vorary—bluſh —bluſh 0 world! 
At ts degenerate Sons 

Firxuisios. 
Cou'd moral teachers 
Aſſume thine angel. form, (Where ſhine thoſe virtues 
They vainly preach) deckt i in its native innocence z 
Then all mankind wou'd be in love with goodneſs; 
And vice wou'd loſe its followers—bur, fivcer mora- 
liſt! ine 

'Twere now in vain, to ſtrive againſt the laws 
Of an imperious and o'erbearing world! 
Thar right and wrong weighs in its partial ſcale, 
And gives new rules, to fix the dubious ſtandard. 
How wou'd the man, who thus impleads, provoke 


Fame's hundred tongues to ſound his loud reproach! 


To. publiſh round the globe to ſcornful nations, 
His name deſpis'd—nay, ſtigmatiz d a coward ! 
The godlike mind can brave the frowns of fortune ; 
Enjoy the rack—and laugh at burning anguiſh ! 
And o'er the num'rous ills, that preſs on man, 
+ Superior riſe — and ſmile on ruſhing ruin !— 5 
| ut 


* % 
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But the barb'd ſtings of ever-tort'ring ſhame,” -- 
So deeply wound - ſo pain the generous heart, | 
Not proof againſt her darts; to ſhun theſe pangs 
wh Lightly ſupports each other miſery! A 


EsPASIA. OT 
| 1 * | JENS, 
And doſt thou then avow thyſelf a lave,”* * 5: 
To the opinion of a wayward world! 


"Whoſe miſerable tyranny, ſubje&s ©» 
The human heart, to wretchedneſs and ruin! 
O my HERMiIus I —Alet theſe ſtreaming eyes 
Theſe bended knees conjure thee to forego {#neels. 
Thy fatal purpoſe.— O when rabb'd of thee ! 
Where ſhall undone Eseas1a find relief? 

How meet an incens'd father's angry eye ? 

My father !—No—driv'n from his ſhelt'ring roof; 
Thruſt thence, a wretched outcaſt to the world ! 
Where ſhall I fly? No hoſpitable dome 

To houſe my naked head no friendly arm 

To ſhield from wrong unfriended innocence ! 
HERMIxIVs. 

Ye pitying angels, hear her ! O Esp ASIA 

... Thou haſt unmann'd my ſoul thy pleading griefs 
Unnerve my reſolution —All within 

Like wax is melted down:. then lead me on 
To ſhame, to infamy, and loath'd contempt 3 
I'll prove a very fond, tame, loving wretch, 

And in ſome cottage hide my ſhameful head, 

Far from the haunts of glory and mankind! 

All day we'll toil—and, when the ev'ning comes, 
We'll, ſighing, tell the honours of our race: 


Recount 


| 
| 
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Recount our loves, and all the baniſh'd joys 
Of ſocial life; and, in the pleaſing paſt, 


Forget our lone, unſocial ſolitude !—— 


Shall it be thus, my Love? Thou can'ſt not 
a 
Give to the winds thy fears, —and let us haſte 


Where ſmiling loves prepare the nuptial rites! 


There—taſte the higheſt bliſs the heart can know; 
The mingled tranſports, kindled by the union 
Of two congenial boſoms link'd in love ; 


Where truth ſincere, and virtue light the flame 


End of the fourth ACT.” 


ACT. 
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SCENE I. 
The Garden, 


HERMINIUS, HONORIO. 


HRMIxIs. | 
ORGIVE my fond ſolicitude, Hoxor10! 


If this—perhaps my laſt requeſt, exacts 
Thy faithful 2 as the pledge of * 
- Hono10. 


| What means my friend? Haſt thou a wiſh? 


tis mine.— 
E' er ſince the hour our friendſhip firſt began, 
No thought my mind, no wiſhes form'd my heart: 
No plan of happineſs, but graſp'd Hzzminivs! 
Hrgmmivs. 
How poor my thanks !—thy ever-ready goodneſs 
Has made a bankrupt debtor of my love! 
___ Honor. 
Pr'y a5 no more; but open all thy _ * 
And ſhou'd I fail to ſerve en wy n 
But not e will. | 


Haadetades. 
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Herminivs. | 
Then unreſerv'd Pl! tell thee. 

You've ſeen my Love,——the angel of my wiſhes! 
In whom life, love, hope, Joy, "y fears, are cen- 
ter'd : 

She, —iving, dying,—— fills up all my foul! 
You know my honour is engag'd to prove 
My rival's ſword.— Th'event is known to heav'n! 
Stern rage, and hate relentleſs ſway AIs ro's, 
As kindeſt ſympathy, his daughter's breaſt: 
What pregnant miſchiefs thence!--I dread to chink:; = 
Perhaps turn'd out from his unpitying roof; 
Weeping, deſpairing, hopeleſs, helpleſs, reft 
Of ev'ry comfort; miſery her portion 
Or like a guilty wretch ! her tender limbs 
Dragg'd ſhameful——trembling, to a rival's bed; 
And, mid the ſtruggling burſts of ſhame and grief, 
Reluctant, forc'd to his deteſted arms. 
Shall this indignity be done my Love: a 
My wedded Love? 0 horror! O my friend! 
Save me from that the woundings of my honour ! 
That may ſurvive the grave —and rack me there! 


Hoxonkio. 
Ah! cou'd it be? and heay'n have pow'r to ſave 


her! 
And ſhall it be-—while thy Honono lives ? 
HzRMIxIus. 
Take chen this gentle goodneſs to thy care. 
In thee, my ſteady hopes, have fondly plac'd | | 
The tender, feeling friend—the father—huſband— | 
Be thou the ſum af ev'ry kindred to her- 


Far 
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Far bm an angry father's cruel rage, 


Bear hence my Love: let thy PO ſhield 
her.— 


Then to thy lovely charge gogo, my friend! 

You'll find her in her chamber;  thither lead, 

And ſoftly whiſp* "og comfort, lull her griefs. 
uit Hoxoxto. 


SCENE II. 
HERMINIUS alone. 


Now, for Eucznivs—— Ye pow'rs, that oft 
Have nerv'd my arm in battle - and ſuſtain di it 
Amidſt the ſhock of war! O bear me on 
With firmneſs, to ſupport the ſacred rights 
Of hallowed love! no trivial plea! no toy, 
The conteſt now—'tis honour and Esp Alg ¶ Exit. 
| | 
8s EN E III. 
Ariſto's Apartment. 
ARISTO alone. 


How falſe and flatt'ring are our hopes, to find 
In fleep a reſt from care !—in vain my eyes 
Were clos'd in ſlumber !—ftill refreſhing reſt 
For ſook my couch :—while viſionary forms, 
Array'd in terrors, ruſh'd upon my mind! 
Why is all this? As on my bed I lay, 
Sudden, my curtains ſhook, and ſtarted wide : 
by | When 
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When, lo! my dear, dear wife's departed ſhade 
Fill'd all my pain-touch'd eye while in her hand, 
She led my trembling child, bedew'd with tears; 


And, as her mother, pale—O, what a look 

Of filent, tend'reſt grief ſhe caſt on me! 

That ſpoke unutterable woe—as if ſhe ſaid— 

See here !—behold my child! O is it thus, 

My dear, laſt dying pledge of love's regarded ? 
Were all my throws for this: The dumb reproach, 


With daggers throng'd my heart—that pain'd to tor- 
| ture 


At length the lovely mourner, ſighing, droop'd 
Her head and in a miſty vapour vaniſh'd— ' 
Cold, creeping horror ſeiz'd my quiv'ring limbs: 
I wak'd, and left my couch Le heay'nly pow'rs! 


What mean theſe warnings from the realms of death? 
1 fear, beyond a father's right, Pve urg'd 


My daughterꝰ's heart !—T'll hence, and find my child: 
No more I will, oppoſe the calls of nature, | 
ut eaſe her mind, and kindly aid her wiſhes! [ Exit. 
95 Scene ſhuts. 


SCENE IV. 
The Garden. 
ESPASIA Mons, 


My vows at length are paid—bur, where” 8 my Love ? 
O! what a tumult's here? — [pointing to her breaſt. 
| how have I paſt 


The 
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The dreadful interval fince laſt we WET ? | 

Rack'd with unnumber'd fears my toſſing mind! 
At length I've veatur'd forth, in hopes to find him, 
And yet I've ſearch'd in vain— Alas! I fear, 
He has amus'd me with falſe views; to ſooth 
My tim'rous breaſt! He went to ſeek his friend: 
Why did I let him go? I ſnhou'd have hung 
About his neck —ug'd ev'ry love - try d art: 
Pour'd out my ſuff'ring ſoul; to force his ſtay: 
Mix'd tears and plaints—and, like a drowning wretch, 
Maintain'd my hold, till death had torn him from me 
But my too eaſy faith believ'd his tale !— 
Perhaps ev'n now he dies—he groans his laſt! 
And the next hour that join'd, divides us ever. 
; O ruin! ſhun that thought—there madneſs lies 


SCENE V. 


Euter HoxoR10. 
ESPASIA, HONO RIO. 


Hoon. 


Mourn not, fair excellence! yet be of comfort: 
All will go well— | 
EspASIA. 

If thou woud'ſi talk of comfort, 
Bring me my Lord in ſafety to my arms; 
And I will greatly thank thee for thy friendſhip : 


This - this were .comfort—Joy and rapture too 
Now 
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Now they engage — the fatal qoared works: 
O lead me to him yet my pow'r might fave hi him- - 
Or J cou'd periſh with him! 

 Honorto. _ 

Check thy fears : 
Ere now the quarrel's ceas'd—and he returns, 
To bleſs thine eyes, and kiſs thy tears away. 
Yet why diſtruſt juſt heay'n's protecting arm? 
Worth, great as his, muſt prove its righteous care 

Esp ASA. 

Were it ſtill ſo, on that firm baſe my mind 
Might anchor all her hopes But, thro' the veil, 
That hides th* impervious paths of providence z 
What eye can penetrate ?— The good behold 
Oft ſtruggling mid the wrecks of ſtormy fate 
Shipwreck'd to fortune plung'd beneath the wave 
Of deep affliction yet emerging ſtill ; | 
Till ſpent the hoary winter of their days: 
And the long ſhadows of life's ev'ning ray, 
Are ſet in endleſs night—while proſp'rous vice, 
High lords it on a throne !—complete his wiſhes! 
Yet who ſhall dare to tax wiſe heav'n's decrees ? 
Hear me, CAFR Pow rl to thee I bend 


neck. 


O let thy . defend him 
If I muſt drink the bitter cup of ſorrow, 


Let not him ſhare the draught ;--but aid my weakneſs, 
To bear my lot of miſery alone! 


While HoxoR 10 raiſes ber, MaxczlLA enters. 


SCENE 


i”. " 
. 8 4 * FF 


SCENE VI. 
ESPASIA, HONORIO, MARCELL A. 


MARCELLA. 
Feaſt then revenge, and riot in his blood! 
The faithleſs wretch expires :—but now, Hexnanpo 
To my pleas'd ears reveal'd the grateful tale: 
EspAsIA here? “ll blaſt her with the news! 
Thus with one poinyard ſtab two hated hearts! 


Fortune, at length, EspaslA, ſmiles on you: 
And kinder than your wiſhes, has decreed 


Evcenivs for your huſband——whoſe brave arm 


Has won you for his bride Hrnumius dies 
The victim of his love! 
Esp As TA. 
Oh !——[Throwing berſelf dio, 
MaxczLLla. * 


—— 


Alas! I thought not 

Twou'd thus have pain'd her heart! 
Honok10. 

O Herminusſ—— 


 Eseas14 I- hapleſs maid O impious woman! 
Es AsIA. 


O I am ſick of life! O wretched night 
MRCELIILA. 

You think too deeply twas the will of heav ot 
Why thus aMi& yourſelf. Euokxius lives: 
And hence a fair occaſion to regain 


Your 
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Your father's love—and I, with j joy, mall urge 
A happy reconcilement yet be chear'd : 
I go to find him, and reſtore your peace. 
- [Exit MARcELLA. 
Honor 10. | 
If in the ſtores of heav'n there's vengeance left, 
Why falls it not, in thunder, on her head? 
How is it with Espas14 ! ——| Rajfing ber. 
ESPaSIa. * 

| Think not of her— 
A Thing forſook of heav'n] a prey to woe 
Reſtore my peace? - then give me back HERMIxIuS 
And ſtanch his bleeding wounds ! o that, my father! 
And I will bleſs thee—O my heart! my head 
What chilling horror thrills me !—why, bleſt pow'rs ! 
Pour'd out the dreadful torrent of thy wrath ? 
Like liquid fire it ſcalds my ſcorched brains! 
I will not—cannot—bear it thus—Hoxoz1o ! 


FE Warm Hoxor10. | 1 
Shield her, ſweet heav n- O ſave her from diſtracti- 
"on! . 
 ExpastA. 


*Tis a rude blaſt !\——1 ſhiver in the ſtorm !— 

Is there no ſhelter ; for a naked wretch ! 
Cold cold and cl unhous'd, and left 
To the rude mercy, of a pityleſs world 

Poor pity dies of grief, to ſee me thus 

Thou ſhalt not die! I'll take thee to my breaſt, 
And feed thee with my tears !— 


HONxORIO. 


Hool. 5 4 


PRE "rpg ag! 
Pity ye heating pow'rs! becalm her ways 


86 W VIII. 
Enter HERNANDO Bloody. 
ESPASIA, HONORIO, HERNANDO. 


bn Axpo. 
T he bloody deed is done! O heay'ns! Espasra! 
How ſhall I look on her ?—where, can I hope 


To find ſweet peace gay horror! horror! 


[During Fer ra- 5 * iAreſs, ok ys da th 
ſtrongeſi emotions of horror and remorſe. 3 
TERA, OTTER | 

Lo! where yon ſea of blood comes foaming in! 
O let us fly !——alas! Hzexmmivs 
Lies gaſping on the furge—TIl in and catch him. 
O hideous yell !—Stop—ſtop your baleful throats, 
Ye execrable fiends ! that thirſt for blood ; _ 
And drown your roarings in that purple tide 
O haſte to ſave him—there,—O there, 1 
Too late — tis paſt—the crimſon ſtreams of life, 
Now mant'ling mount, to kiſs the murd'rer's 
cheek !— 


Hold ,—blood-train'd wretch ! nor torture him i io 
death 


Seize, ye avenging pow'rs! apitel ſteel, 
And plunge it in the ruthleſs villain's heart: 


Hence 


2 HERMINIUS 44. v. 
Hence let me fly to kiſs his clay-cold lips: 
To cloſe his death-dim'd eyes - and on his boſom 
Breathe my diſtracted ſoul in execrations 


On all mankind, and end my horrors there | ¶ Exit. 
| Horx oO. | 


I muſt attend her hence. Reſtore her heav'n! 
n [ Exit. 


SCENE VIIL 
HERNANDO alone. 


That was a fight to turn a murd'rer pale! 

And wound the eye of guilt: —a double murder! 

O how it ſtings my ſoul ! Ten thouſand worlds 

(Were it undone) in vain would bribe my arm, 

Again to ſtrike the blow,—Had it pleas'd heav'n! 

(Why am I ſtartled at that awful name ?) 
5 Had it pleas'd heav'n! 

To give him to his rival's prosp'rous ſword, 

What a dire load of guilt had *ſcap'd my breaſt ? 

O what a wretch am I?——l view myſelf 

With horror and amaze!—To plunge my ſword 

In his warm heart—when his expanded mind 

Roſe emulating heay'n, and pleas'd, beſtow'd 

Pardon and life upon his vanquiſh'd foe, 

That thirſted for his blood —ſure hell prepares 

Her keeneſt tortures— blow s her ſulph'rous flames 

Impatient for the execrable wretch, 25 

That cooly » unprovok'd, cou'd murder innocence, 


And 
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And ftab the breaſt that glowd with meking 


mercy |! 

O late! O vain remorſe !—wou'd I were nothing | 
A ſtone! a nameleſs reptile ! any thing 

But what I am If there's a hell like this, 


How will the damn'd * its „I 
„. ee 


e E N E IX. 
A large Apartment i in Aztsro's Houſe, 5 
Enter ARIS ro. 
ARISTO, HERNANDO. 
ARISTo. 


In vain my ſearch—Eseas1a! O my child! 
Perhaps theſe eyes ſhall ne%er behold thee more, 


9 


O nature! O my heart! — [Enter HERNANDO | 
Who comes? Hzzxanpo! | 


7 Where is my daughter ? Say— . 
| ' Hernando, * - 
My Lord, 1 know not. 
ARr1STO. 
Villain ! thou ly*ſt !—thy conſcious looks confeſs it. 
HERNANDO. 


Pardon, my Lord i blood cries to heav'n for ven- 


geance: A 

It finds a tongue ev'n in the murd'rer's heart: 
I can no longer bear this rack of guilt! AP 
This hand has done the deed. 
AriTo, | 

O tale of hotror! 

What fiend from hell ſuſtain'd thy barb'rous arm? 

Ruin'd Anis ro! O my child! my child! | 
K SCENE 
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SCENE X. 


Hie is brought in, attended by Hoxon 10 
and Eu EN IUS with Servants, 


ARISTO, HERMINIUS, HONORIO, 
 EUGENIVS. 


ARI1STO. 
What do I ſee? —whar hear? riyfierious heav'n! 
HERM IN Ius bleeding! and Esp ASIA murder'd ! 
HERMIxX Ius. 
Here let me reſt—And is it giv'n me then 
To cloſe my eyes beneath thy hoſtile roof ? 


HERNAN PDO. 
Gape earth! O hide me from his ſight for ever! — 
 AR1sTo. [aſide 
Say, whence, Euoxxius, this ſcene of blood! A 
Evcen1vs. 
This night, my Lord! chis fated, e night, 


As I lay muſing on my couch, HERNANv DO 
Knock'd ar my chamber door and bad me riſe ; 
Told me HermMinivs, with a baſe intent, 
Had ſcal'd your walls to bear EsPASIA thence. 
Strait I uproſe, and hy*d me to the garden: 
There, in the bow'r, I found the lovers met: 
A challenge ſoon enſu'd—We fought—he conquer'd: 
The generous victor nobly ſpar'd my life, 
And bad me live with honour !—but, O heav'ns! 
Scarce had he ſpoke - hen ſudden from his covert, 
Swift as the rapid lightning, ruſh'd the villain : 
: That 


„ H ann UEISPASIANY aye: 


That ſame HE RN AND, for I cloſely mark'd him) 

And plung'd his dagger in ae breaſt; 

Then ſwiftly fled. | dof 
Fan 


Blood · thirſty wrecch! receive ¶ abs him. 


Thy due reward deteſted monſter! die. 
This to EspASLA's ſhade !—this to HERMIN Tus! 


HERNAN DO. [ falls. 
O welcome ſtabs—cou'd _w_ Con the wrath 
Of angry heav'n !. 
| 88 
What ?—is my wife no ORE”: ; 
Anxlsro. 285 | 
Ha! wife!—thy wife? my daughter? 
| Hens. ' hs 
O ſhe is 
My ee wedded wife! 
Aero 1n 2 
Then ſhe is dead! 


Thy A child, EspAsIA is murder'd! 
Th'infernal ruffian, ſtung with deep remorſe, 
To my eren ears confeſs'd his guilt} 
Ho ORO. 
No — my Herminivs—it cannot be; 
But now 1 left her in Ax DELIA's care. 
HzRMUINxTuvs. 1 
Thy words dawn comfort on my e ful!” 
HERN AM DO. 
Esp Asi A lives, — I faint.— - 


ARI1STO. 


* : 
m eons 5 
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ARr1sSTO. 


And does wy chil, 
"7 dear EsPASIA live "# I 


Honok10. | 
Yet villain ſtay; 
T hou malt not die—fay firſt, who ſet _ on 
To a eee this deed? 
 Hernanpo. 
death! cold death 
Shivers my frame —MARcELIA, Mercy! Oh! 
[ dres. 
 AriST0. | 
My wife !—O heav'n! the partner of my boſom !_ 
Who waits?—Away—quick hence—and find her out : 
Til ſearch this matter, tho it wring my heart! 
HERMIxNIVus. | 
It chears my ſoul in death to think, Ag1sTo, 
That thine is not the guilt af this dread night! 
Swift ebbs the tide of life—Hear me, my Lord 
I now may call you father——let th'event 
Of our unhappy loves, for ever cloſe 
The deadly feud that reigns between our houſes : 
With me let ev'ry ranc'rous paſſion die: 
Let not your tender child—my deareſt bride, . - 
Provoke a father's wrath-but O forgive | 
The fault of love and chear the weeping maid 
Yet farther might 1 hope I beg it of you; 
Be reconcil'd to my unhappy mem'ry, 
For my Espas14's ſake! 


ARI1STO. 


| . fl : Fr E SP ey * — ” 


mals of 7 ga "Axioro. RY. 
| | - Witneſs theſe tears :— — 
They beſt reveal the 9 of my * 
_ Herxminivs. 


This unhop'd r ſoftens all my pangs, 
And kindly ſmooths the rugged road to death 
But a few ſands and all my hours are number ' d 
\ [Yet bear me up—come near, HoxoRIO 
| Thou beſt of friends had I obey'd thy counſels! 
Of that no more—commend me to my father : 
Say, that his ſon, in his departing moments, 
Su'd for his dear forgiveneſs—further add 
-With tears he © beste d a reconcilement here— 


[pointing to An a 


* 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Eibe and AnpzI 14. 


ARISTO, HERMINIUS, O VO RIO. 
EUGENIUS, ESPASI4, ARDELIA, 


| 
| #2 


Where is my murder'd Lord? 2 ſtand off—P'l find bim, 
Tho' rooted in his grave— 
[ſering HzxMix ius, after is 4 


Is this HER MIN Ius? 
Where have I been? Where am I Does he live? 


My horrors all are fled— tis day I wake! 
How light 1 breathe !—O what a ſwarm of grieſs 


nA : Lodg'd 
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Lodg d on my breaſt how chearful is the dawn, 
After a long, long, tedious night of pain! 
My ſpirits mount !—O joy | and my-Herminius 
Yet lives to ſhare my tranſports— 
In her going near him, farts back, 
| Alas! you bleed 
Herminivs. 
To death-<noy Love his leaden hand is on me! 
-Come——my Espasa, and ere I die, | 
Receive love's laſt ſad tribute! O my pangs! 
Yet they are light, to this eternal parting! | 
Es ASIA. 
And muſt we part? O tyrant death ! yet ay" _ 
Recal the paſt, and give my Love to life ! 
To his Esgpasia——ah ! no reprieve 
From thee, relentleſs pow'r! O is it thus, 
On the dread confines of the gloomy grave, 
We celebrate our nuptials? O Herminivs! 
How icy-cold thy hand--how pale thy check ! 
And O how dimn'd the brightneſs of thine eye 
That lighted love, and warm'd the ſoul to joy ! 
Why did I wake frem dreams of imag'd woe ? 
Why was revolted reaſon re-inſtal'd 
To prove me yet more wretched O return! 
Wild phrenzy! come - give back my fancied horrors! 
And let theſe real horrors prove a dream! | 
__ Henminivs, Sh EO 
Weep not, my gentleſt Love! (we meet in heav'n!) 
Nor pain my parting ſoul with thy diſtreſs! 


7 


Esp ASIA. 
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| EsPASIA, 
Talk not of parting—O my os heart! 
O cruel death ! and yet I will not blame youn: 
Tis my harſh father's ſtern ſeverity 
Has ſeal'd our dooms !— You're but his miniſter } 
Herminius 
Forbear, my Love—thy father's feeble age | 
Too deeply ſhares our griefs— ſee in his eye 
Pale ſorrow bath'd in tears—his ſuff rings wound me, 
And add new ſtings to death! Alas! Espagia ! 
I had a thouſand tender things to ſay 
But oh! the griſly tyrant rends my heart! 
I can no more—thus in my dying arms 
Now all my pangs are paſt—and I am—Oh !-- dies. 
Honox10. 
Unhappy youth ! thy death commands my tears! 


| AR1sTo. 
I roo muſt mingle mine! weep to think 


I've been ſo long a foe to worth and virtue ! 
| | ESPASIA. 


| On the ſervants, endeavouring to raiſe her—= 
Who comes to part us ?!—no—we never part! 
This is Hex Minius—my Lord—my huſband! 
Know you him not, blind wretch ! ha! do'ſt thou come 
To force him from my arms Away I know thee! 
Thou com'ſt my father's errand to divorce us— 
No hand on earth ſhall part whom heav'n has join'd! 
I will not wed another no I'll die firſt! | 

ARrISTO. _ 
O piteous ſight yet reaſon hold thy ſeat ! 
Forego, we deareſt child ! I am thy father! 
ES. 
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Swift to the jeſſ' mine bow'r- 


% HERMINIUS A v. 


What do'ſt thou graſp? a poor, pale lump of earth ! 
Thy huſband is not here—he dwells in heav'in t © 
Where angels tend him in the bleſt abodes 

Esp ASIA. | 


Again he comes -O agony |—behold fm 


Mangled with ghaſtly wounds, that yawn upon me 
Lo, with what mournful glare he rolls his eyes! 
Ah! ſee his gory locks, clotted with blood, 


That ſhade his pale--pale face - poor piteous ghoſt 1 


And now his trembling lips, pronounce Espagia— 
Again he calls I come I come, my Love! 
PII meet thee: there 
To hold the nuptial banquet !——haſte away 


- Behold the murd'rers come O ſave me—ſave me— 
- Yet let me ſhelter in thy twining arms 


Hide—hide me in thy boſom—preſs me cloſe :— / 


et cloſer ſtill—now—now I'm thine for ever] [ dies. 


Axis ro and ARD ELIA Yun 0 catch ber. 
| | ARISTO. * 
Help—help—O heav'ns! quick aid! my life to fave 


her |— 
Ha I done this? O ruin! O my child! 


ARDELIA, 


My Lord, ſhe's dead \—Ill fated innocence! | 


ArtsTo. 


Why am Tfingled out, all-ruling heav'n f 
To bear thy curſe | thy wr at length has taught 


My ſtubborn heart to bend—and mark'd my guilt 
With thine avenging rod! 

How bleeds my boſom, o'er that guilcleſs coarfe! 
O wretched me! O miſerable feud! | | 
Hence with theſe hapleſs lovers, Jet it die ! 


And 


by 
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And let one grave receive them—join'd in death! 
Then on their tomb be wrote their faithful loves; | 
A laſting monument to future times! 


" tell our _ wn buried with them. | 


Hearing HAN AN DO vie had betray d 105 
She to her cloſer inſtantly retir'd, 
And drank a noxious draught of deadly W 


Led by her mortal groans, I went —and found her 


Convuls'd—diſtorted—writhing mid the throes 
Of agonizing death The ſtruggle ceas'd ; 


She groan'd—then ſhrunk and dy'd! 


Az15To, — 
I'm ſmote, dread pow'rs! 
Your bolts have cleft my heart! 
. 1 faints in the arms of his ſervants, 
Servant. | 
He ſtirs, 


„* Honox:G. 


- x 
2 


„ CE NE XII. 
Euter 4 Servant. | 
ARISTO, HO NO RTO, ο,jo“s 
e 
2 bn f * 
: En this meſſenger of mournful I FS. 
| A* Lord] your 1 wife is dead |— FX 
os cad 1 "hil * 
ates 0 woeful night! 
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kent his ts benen this eine of grief. 

Hence gently bear him comfort his diſtreſs; 
And ſooth the anguiſh of his bur das mind ! 

LAxisxo #s born off. 

When ed 5g . its mad career, 


Wat teeming miſchiefs throng the weeping world! 


Hence, with fierce anguiſh, throbbs the feeling breaſt : 
Hence parents childleſs, children ee 


| . mourn !— 
Friends, lovers,—hence—laf Gs and loves 
- weepy ; 


While deſolation maſſes the 40 of 1 880 
Taught by our woes, each parent · breaſt may find, 
How vain rude force to bend th*unferter'd mind! 
Nature unerring guides the human heart 
Plain truth, her law She acts no tyrant- part! 


Happy ! from paſſion's wrecks, if wiſe, we >a # - 


Fe en rock, where em are undone * 
OY A 5 99 4 


7H END. 


Act. v. 
Honest. e 
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I Come not with light wit to catch the ear, 2 FF, 25 #7] 
2 yd from bright eyes to wipe the pearly tear; . 1 
Tears, ſhed ver ſuſf ning worth, the ſoul ins, 
Aud prove the ſource, from whence they ſpring, diinne. 
The tragic muſe, chaſte, modeſt, virtuous, fair 1. 
Still owns the culture of the beu ber cart. — . 
In brighteſt calours, virtue“ portrait draum, Yo At br 5 - 
The true, beſt guardian of our rights, our las. 
Vice ſbe depaints deep-drawn in Sty gian che, 
Whoſe black brot d front, aphegrent fills ibo coe! 
Tbeſe ber lov'd ends Me feadily pur furs „% £2555 
Nor let's gay folly turn her Jettled views. 4... , 
From you, ye feeling fair! fhe hopes pion E 
) You, her beſt pleaders in her deargf eauſe; © | 
O if to- nigbt your breaſts were taught to glow CE: 

. With thrilling pity, wal d by tender woe! _ 

* If your touch'd ſouls ſat melting in your eye! - 5 
Or gentle boſoms breatÞ'd the heart-felt foh, *®_ 
ben umply you've repaid the muſe's pains, & 
o counts your. ous tears, her nobleſt gaing, © 

For which, with kindled gratitude ſbe #4 <a 9 
Aud ſends me here, this moral to diſcloſe, Ps 
2 & True to yourſelves, ne er prattiſe venal art; | 
„Love, only love, is an exchange for hearts; 
Let grov'ling daughters of corrupted lands, SW, "4 
Barter for gold their mercenary bands; 2 
/ Or, with miſtaken piety, obey 4 cM 
The ruthleſs diftates of parental ſway; YM 
While ſorrow, ſhame, remorſe, and black deſpair, 

Ceaſeleſs purſue the proſtituted fair i 
Your ſouls, ſhe knows, diſdain ſi baſe a lure 
Your nobler hearts demand a joy more pure: 

Your angel minds, as conſcious whence they came, 

Glow not at all, or in a brighter flame ! 
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